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PREFACE. 

Though the old cult of the fireworshtppers is a relic of an 
age gone by, there surely never was a time when the children 
of the earth more sedulously sought the sun. Frequently, 
as our English skies grew gray and cold, has it been our lot 
to scour the continents in this quest ; and on this particular 
occasion, our solar devotion exacted the renouncing of home 
and home deRghtsfor many months. 

Starting hurriedly, with vague fears of home sickness 
and isolation^ the contrast between the expected and the 
actual was quite amazing. We found the sun, not only in 
CaRfomian skies, but in the warmth and kindliness of 
American hearts and homes ; a sunshine of the heart, which 
transformed the months of exile into a time which cannot be 
recalled without something of the radiance and sweet aroma 
of the outward skies and groves of their wonderful country. 

I have felt ever sisue our return that an outspoken word 
of appreciation was due, and the simplest way to render this 
seemed to be to publish some of the letters we sent home. 

Nor is this radiance dimmed, it is rather sanctified with 
the tender memory that almost the last to whom we said fare- 
well upon that shore was our dear friend, Harriet Green, 
whose life poured out for others in loving service on both 
sides of the Atlantic at last went up to God from that bright 
land, 

Reigate, 

z\th April, 1904. 
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.... Alight! 
It grew, a starlit flag unflurlcd, 

It grew to be Time's burst of dawn. 

He gained a world, he gave that world 

Its grandest lesson, ** On and on."— 

" Columbus," by Joachim Miller. 
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I. 

Washington and her First Citizen. 

Washington, 
and March, 1901. 

We open our eyes on our first morning in 
Washington, in what seems a whirlwind of 
excited, shouting, drumming humanity. It is 
Inauguration Day. Almost our last glimpse of 
London had been the silent lines of the crowds 
who watched the funeral of our Queen. That 
was a pageant of the past, with the glorious 
tradition of royalty and history behind it. Now 
at a bound, we are caught into the commotion 
and energy of a yoimg nation with its future 
all before it. With a feeling of curious ex- 
pectancy, we go out to make our acquaintance 
with this adventurous Republic, on its day of 
national pride and honour. 

We were very well placed, exactly opposite 
the White House gates. The crowd was lively, 
mostly coloured people, in the streets, but 
never very dense and certainly not dangerous. 
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14 Two SuDny Winters in California. 

The route was patroled by mounted police, and 
much energy was displayed in collecting the 
empty luncheon papers of the crowd. The 
stands were erected each side of the avenue in 
which the White House stands, and were 
nicely built, and comfortably seated. To our 
sorrow it soon began to rain ; we were all 
right, but the poor things in the street were 
standing drenched to the skin. We were after- 
wards told that it was estimated that each 
Inauguration cost 1,200 lives, and I should 
not be surprised. They almost always have a 
bad day. 

The procession was an hour and a half late! 
At last cheers told us they were coming, and soon 
the handsome uniforms of the President's 
bodyguard appeared, and then the good man 
himself. It was clearer just then, and we saw 
him and Theodore Roosevelt very well, the 
Vice-President, who seems to have something 
of the fascination " this side " that the German 
Emperor has on our side. They drove up to 
the White House, and then all walked down to 
the stand from whence the President reviewed 
the procession. We all waved our handker- 
chiefs, and stood up. I wish I could say more 
for the cheering. To us, accustomed to the 
thimder and roar of the British cheer, it is feeble, 
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Washington and her First Citizen. 15 

a high-pitched excited squeal. They clap and 
stamp, however, and altogether sufficient noise 
is made. When you hear some 20,000 people 
all talking at once over here, you remember the 
sound. It is bewildering. 

The West Point cadets whom we had seen 
something of at our hotel where they were 
quartered, made a splendid show ; not in phy- 
sique, which is small, but in the visible training 
and drilling, and generally fine get-up, suggestive 
of discipline, high breeding and self respect. 
One hoped and wished the nation might reap 
something better from these noble young 
fellows, than leaders on a battlefield. The 
uniforms of the troops are all picturesque, and 
the scheme of blue and blue-grey is carried out 
consistently through nearly all the regiments ; 
their cloaks are lined with some contrasting 
colour, as orange, red, or green and are caught 
back behind. Orange is in effective and striking 
use in various ways. 

I was interested in the way the crowd received 
the airs that were played, " Maryland, my 
Maryland," drove them quite wild with enthu- 
siasm. There was a good deal of art in the way 
the troops entered the " Court of Honour," 
silent, except for the rat-tat-tum of the drum, 
and then, when opposite the White House, 
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struck up some exciting melody which took 
the crowd off its feet with delight. It struck 
me that the patriotism and pride of country 
in the American crowd, is a good deal more 
pronounced than ours. I never remember 
such delirious delight shown over any air, as 
that which greeted " John Brown's body," 
" Dixie's Land," and above all '* Maryland " 
and the '* Star-spangled Banner." Many of 
the airs I did not know. I really feel that the 
rank and file of Americans are genuinely proud 
and delighted with their country, not specially 
with regard to her conquests, her magnificence, 
her supremacy, as we Britons are, but because 
they believe in America and love her. It is 
difficult to describe the difference in their atti- 
tude. It is quite outside all militarism. They 
did cheer their Generals, Dewey, Brooke, etc., 
but the ovations were kept for the national 
airs, which are not very warlike. 

This procession was enormous, and we got 
so tired and hungry we felt we must go back 
and dine, which we did, and on coming back 
found it was nearly over. The rain cleared off, 
but part of the time it simply came down in 
sheets, and the poor fellows were soaked through. 
It wound up with long strings of clubs, and the 
high hatted gentlemen did not march as well as 
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the troops. There were several coloured regi- 
ments, and some Porto Ricans who evoked 
much approval. 

President McKinley is just like his photos, 
a strong square- jawed man. His wife looks a 
kind amiable lady. One thing I must note, and 
that is, I cannot help thinking the American 
physique in these States is much under the 
British. I was struck with the troops and with 
the civilians. It was not ever thus surely ? Have 
the hot rooms, hot bread, iced drinks, and 
tobacco, tended to the deterioration of the race ? 
The type of the soldier seemed a stiirdy broad- 
shouldered boy, of about 5 feet 5 inches, clean 
shaven with a square jaw, deep set eyes, and hair 
rather long and baggy behind. 

After a stroll through the magnificent city next 
morning, we went to the depot, and had a per- 
fectly miserable experience for more than an 
hour. It was packed with crowds, who were 
shuffled back and forth by distracted officials, 
who, apparently, were quite in the dark as to 
when, where, or how, the trains were going. 
We gave up all our belongings to sundry porters, 
and stood, till we were crushed and flattened into 
pulp, mentally and physically. At last, when 
hope seemed gone of anj^hing happening, our 
dear lovely old black porter who had charge of 
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my dressing case and tea basket, which I had 
quite given iip all hope of seeing again, suddenly 
appeared on the other side of the iron gates, 
and shouted rapturously : ** Dere dey is ! ! 
gem' man going to New Orleans, dere de lady ! 
come right in ! let 'em in ! " and to my amaze- 
ment the gatekeeper let us through, and our 
dear old black angel piloted us to our train and 
carriage. He had been seeking us for an hour, 
and was as overjoyed as we were at the meeting. 
However all the rest of our baggage seems to 

have stuck fast, and A is now downstairs 

wrestling about it. It was checked through, of 
course, but in that wild confusion anything may 
have happened to it. 
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II. 

The " Crotvn of the Valley^ 

Green Hotel, Pasadena, 
March. 

Here we are after our month of travel, at last 
at our journey's end, quite settled in, everything 
unpacked and put away in the ample provision 
made, our things — photos, books etc., in place, 
and we fold our wings and feel at peace ! 

Nothing could exceed the kindness of our 
friends in the East, and if we had stayed longer 
we should have got quite spoilt ! Many of 
them have captured our love. Certainly Balti- 
more is a delightful community. Culture, 
charm and grace, united with real kindness of 
heart, make a circle that it would be hard to 
match in any land. 

Our train has a good claim on being the first 
in the world. It runs the whole distance at a 
fair even speed, sometimes up to sixty-eight 
or seventy miles an hour. It has a good 
dining-room and drawing-room fitted with writ- 
ing table, books, and easy chairs, there is a 
pleasant superior coloured woman whose duty 
it is to see that the passengers '' have a good 
time ;" she looked after us, handing us books, 
pointing out objects of interest, and making 
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herself useful in any way she could. The 
black stewards waited on us, and there were 
plenty of them. The meals were good and well 
served. I really am not surprised at the Amer- 
ican view of England if it has its foundation 
in our travelling arrangements. Some of our 
railway lines and this have all the difference 
between a hay-cart and a victoria, as far as 
comfort and convenience go. There was so 
much variety to be had, that the journey was 
not a trying one. 

After we got clear of New Orleans and its 
expanse of river and shipping, we began to pass 
through the cypress swamps, himg with swinging 
moss. There is something weird in the extreme, 
in these miles of dull avenues of trees, not 
fine trees either, with the solemn heavy wreaths 
swinging in funereal festoons, and nothing else. 
The water lies everywhere beneath, little turtles 
sitting on the tree trunks which have been cut 
down. Now and then we came to a clearing 
of sugar or cotton plantation, little to show 
now, of course, as everything is dead and brown. 
The impression left on passing through, is of a 
fever-haunted jungle, where nothing but much 
draining and clearing would result in profitable 
cultivation. Where it is clear however the 
soil is extremely rich. We saw hardly any good 
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houses through Louisiana, except in the cities. 
The trouble all through Louisiana seems too 
much water, just as on this side there is far too 
little. 

Houston on the borders of Texas we reached 
in the evening, and could only see it is an impor- 
tant place, with some fine buildings. There is a 
belt of beautiful country which lies between 
the wet east and the dry west, but I shall not 
soon forget waking up in Texas ! The singular 
wildness of the endless plains with no one to 
be seen — ^no one in sight look where you will, 
till at last the glimpse of a lean cow is a comfort ! 
We rise and rise up the great table-land, which 
grows more parched and arid the farther we 
plimge into it. The Rio Grande, quite a small 
river, but a precious thing because the only 
one of its kind, flows close to the rail, and we cross 
it at a point which used to be the gateway to 
Mexico, but now seems included in Texas. 
Large districts, the size of Ireland, have only 
three inhabitants ! 

El Pasa, the pass through the mountain 
ridges, is a large and growing place. How 
people thought of settling in these deserted 
regions is surprising. The thought of losing 
one's self in such desolate waterless places as we 
passed, is a nightmare. We saw Mexicans now 



Digitized by 



Google 



22 Two Sunny Winters in California. 

as we went along, in their adobe huts, much 
like the mud houses on the Nile ; and that 
night they told us to keep our blinds down, as 
sometimes the natives threw things at the train, 
but I do not know that there was anything 
in it. It looked wild enough however. 

The plains now grew stranger and wilder. 
Cacti of all kinds were apparently the chief 
growth, some stretching up like posts, some 
growing like the golden candlestick of scripture, 
and the sand sparkling with alkali between. 
These cacti if pulled up will exist for three to 
six months with the moisture they accumu- 
late in themselves. The roots will run from 
thirty to fifty feet undergroimd. Some of them 
have valuable fruits. It was not till the last 
day however that we learned what desolation 
really means. We passed through a strange 
country, where there seemed to be circles of hills 
enclosing flat sand-plains ; we crossed quite a 
series of these, each time entering a fresh circle, 
passing the plain, crossing a defile of rugged 
rocks, and so entering on another vast round 
enclosure, with peaks all round the horizon. 

Then after this it grew worse. Not a vestige 
of any kind of growth, nothing but an awful 
salt gleaming plain from sky to sky, forbidding 
and grim to the last degree. Gradually a few 
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grey tufts of ''grass/* or herbage, re-appeared, 
then the cacti began again ; but these vanished 
more than once and we had to cross another 
dreary stretch of blank salt land. I think 
R. Browning must have had some vision of the 
best of Texas when he wrote " Childe Rolande/* 
I was continually reminded of it. Its worst 
baffles all imagination. 

" Grey plain all round. 
Nothing but plain to the horizon's bound. 
. . . . . . I think I never saw 

Such starved, ignoble nature." 

We saw a mirage stretching along one of the 
edges of the salt wastes. It was impossible 
not to believe there must be water there, you 
could see the lapping of little silver waves, 
but we were assured that the water was many 
miles away. As if the country were not cruel 
enough without this bit of tricking ! This last 
desert however is really California, the Colorado 
desert, once the bed of an ancient sea, and on 
the very skirts of this desert, which seems, 
as we rush by, only a howling waste, a 
house used as a Sanatorium is perched ! Poor 
Insanitarians ! I was thankful we had not 
been located there ! but we hear the dry, pure 
air has marvellous qualities for chest trouble. 

We were kept keenly awake to the interest 
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of the new region, but approaching from this 
point, one is not impressed with the beauty, 
and certainly not with the fertihty of the land. 
The change is similar in character, and only less 
striking than the sudden and exquisite tran- 
sition from desolation to beauty, that delighted 
us as we entered Damascus last year. It is 
true, before we get to Los Angeles we begin to 
see orange groves and the sand gives way to 
cultivated fields, but I did not see anything 
that promised the land of glory and abimdance 
that eventually burst upon us. 

We now began to prepare for our landing, and 
took our last meal on board. We had met 
various pleasant and companionable people, 
and learned a good deal from them, as they 
are always most kind in giving information, and 
were generally able to find some link to England 
and often with some one we knew. One lady 
asked me if I knew a place called " Lews '* — 
"Lewes,'' I said, "certainly." Well her 
ancestor lay there ! William (Walter ?) de 
Warenne. I remember seeing his coffin — and 
that of his wife Gundrada (she was daughter, 
I think of William the Conqueror) — after 
whom several American ladies have been lately 
named in the present Warren family ! There 
seems a general raking up of ancestors going 
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on in America, as every one we speak to now, 
has some highly respectable forbear located 
in one or other of our English graveyards. 

Los Angeles pleased us very much. A really 
fine city, with excellent shops and clean good 
streets, and a good deal going on in one way and 
another. It is about the size of Brighton. 

We arrived at Pasadena about noon one 
day, from Los Angeles. A car brought us 
swiftly over the six miles, almost to the door 
of the hotel. We sped along through the 
dear sunshine, over a pleasant road with small 
wooden, country houses on each side, with 
verandahs, covered with beautiful sub-tropical 
creepers. Vistas of orange groves, gardens 
brilliant with bourganviUiers, amazing rose- 
trees (real trees, twenty feet high), palms, date 
and banana, and imknown beautiful flowers, 
flashed upon us as we flew by. A line of moim- 
tains, looking ethereal in a soft red mist imder 
the wonderful sunlight, rose on the left, one 
snow-peaked. We swung roimd a curve into 
the heart of the brilliant little city, with its 
broad, palm-lined boulevards, its handsome 
stores, its crowded streaming Ufe, and I spied our 
hotel as we drew to it, looking just like its 
pictures, with the bridge across the street, and 
peoj^ sitting about in the archways. 
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It is an immense place, fitted with every 
luxury, and crowded with guests from the 
Eastern States; built in Spanish style, clean, 
bright and fresh, and cars whisking about 
outside in all directions. The town has some- 
thing the feeling of Harrogate for instance, 
as regards a health resort, but cannot be com- 
pared, as the whole thing here is on a much 
larger scale, and all under a radiant sub- 
tropical atmosphere, with a magic quality of 
freshness in it, at once balmy and inspiriting 
which the ocean gives, for the great Pacific is 
only fifteen miles away. 

I went to a shoe shop, and the young man 
who served me sat down beside me in a friendly 
way with my shoe in his hand, and waxed most 
eloquent over its make, which he had never 
seen before. Democracy must be experienced 
to be understood. Retrospectively, I see that 
the European habit is one of repression from 
top to bottom. Restraint, Control, Con- 
formity. We get our reward no doubt : but 
so do the Americans. Our reward is dignity 
and a past : theirs is happiness and a future. 
There can be no doubt which is the happier 
nation, and this apart from its prosperity. 
They enjoy themselves and they enjoy Ufe. We 
are so busy copying somebody else we hardly 



Digitized by 



Google 



The " Crown of the Valley." 27 

know what we are ourselves. In fact I do not 
believe the average European ever touches half 
the strings of his harp ; he plays away on two or 
three because everybody else does, and leaves the 
rest alone. But do not think I am giving myself 
away to America. No, I am not. 

One morning I went into a Chinese shop. 
An old Chinaman was sitting at the end of it 
solemnly writing his great quaint letters. He 
took no notice of me for quite a while, then 
looked up and snorted, " Hulleh ! " I was 
so startled all I could do was to say " Hulleh ! " 
back. This vexed him, he got up and said 
" What do you want ? " and came up so close 
to me I got quite frightened and flew out of 
the door. He was a dreadful old man. 

Yesterday afternoon we went by tram-car 
to Altedena, some few miles out. It ran straight 
on through small country houses and trees till 
it branched out, and ran on single lines right 
through some fruit gardens, and landed us near 
the base of the mountains we see from our 
windows. After a little walking uphill in the 
brilliant sunshine, we came upon fields orange 
with Califomian poppy, (escholtschia) — sheets 
of it playing in the sun. They are a magnificent 
colour. Our yellow crocuses come nearest, 
but they (the crocuses) are not so rich and deep. 
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and the glaze of the crocus takes away, I think, 
from the fulness of the colour. 

We went to see a house which took a walk 
of nearly a quarter of a mile, the other day, and 
now stands in its new site, looking very far from 
comfortable at present. It marched right 
across the road so that no cars could run for 
several hours. Several pepper trees were dug 
up (and dimiped into their places after, to take 
their chance of growing), and wires cut, but 
apparently it was quite a common experience. 

We then went to the " Throop " Polytech- 
nic, a very large and excellent Institute for 

all technical education, arts and crafts; B 

considered the tools and machines of a very 
high order. He doubted whether we could 
equal it in England, except in one or two of our 
large cities. The educational buildings and 
advantages here, are everywhere far ahead of 
most European countries. 

There are classes of modelling, painting, 
architecture, Slojd, ironwork, forging, etc., 
etc., and all the young people of the town 
apparently take advantage of some one or other 
of the classes. The little lame daughter of a 
dressmaker who has done some work for me, 
was painting a geranium in the art room. 

In the afternoon we all rode in on the car to 
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Los Angeles. Our Friends had just opened 
their new *' Church " and were in a state of great 
gratitude and happiness about it. There is 
at once a reality and a simplicity about these 
dear people, which makes one think with some- 
thing like shame, of the almost 6/asd' indifference 
with which similar functions are entered on in 
our own land. The festive and jubilant feeling 
was infectious as we gathered in this simple 
room. They meant to have a ** real good time," 
they were beaming over with love to God 
and man, and needless to say they were not 
disappointed. The exercises were many and 
varied, and the whole thing the antipodes of a 
similar opportunity in England. 

We adjourned for lunch which was served 
down below in the greatest simplicity. But it 
was all nice of its kind. I stopped and much 
enjoyed the intercourse with these dear people. 
They have a lovely way of taking you into their 
circle at once, and nothing could exceed their 
kindness. 

Fans are de rigeur in these meetings, more 
for the flies than the heat, and the effect is 
curious. The sooner you can bear twenty 
flies buzzing and biting at once the better : 

deliverance is hopeless. Mrs. H waved her 

fan in great sweeps all the time which served 
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for us both, but even then one was far from free 
from them, and the right way seems to be to 
hold your hand over your nose, but I found 
this depressing. 

Another morning we set o& early for a day 
on Mount Lowe. We took cars to the base 
of the mountain and then were transferred to 
an elevator which took us up a thousand feet 
pretty straight, very much as the Swiss ones 
do. Then we were transferred to an electric 
railway, and wound round the mountain 
over a very fine piece of engineering. The 
precipices were sheer beneath us on one side, 
and often the rail looked like a spider's web 
before we came to it. It was a beautiful ride 
and the views superb. We could see the Pacific 
glittering in the distance, and the two cities 
lying in the fertile plain below, and many points 
in the landscape which we are getting to under- 
stand as we grow accustomed to the bearings. 
At the top (5,000 feet) there was a rush for horses 
to go to the summit. The two men rode to the 
top. I had a very curious time while they were 
gone, with the wives of several " Native Sons " 
and one *' Native Son '' himself, part of a 
tourist party on an excursion annually taken 
by a Society representing Califomians, and 
considered second only to the Freemasons they 
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told me. The Native Son regaled the ladies 
(myself excepted) on whiskey, and we all went 
up to Inspiration Point together. I should not 
have enjoyed ladies of a corresponding class in 
England. But there was something so frank 
and amusing about their conversation, and they 
were so friendly and intelUgent, that I found it 
pleasant, and we were all very cordial and happy. 
If you bring EngUsh ways and manners with you 
here, you had better go home again. You will 
be very uncomfortable yourself and make 
everyone else more so. The feeling is ingrain 
in the Califomian, that one of the first piuposes 
of Ufe is to be happy. Look well, live well, 
and try and overlook the things which are 
unpleasant. This may seem a simple creed. 
But it is so different from that of many English 
circles that one is struck with it. In England 
it is important to point out and lament every- 
thing that is not quite up to the mark. Here 
it would be considered a solecism to do so. One 
is the doctrine of repression, the other of expan- 
sion. I do not judge between them, every 
man to his liking, I merely state the difference, 
I know which gets the most out of life. 
That evening we were asked to meet some 

friends at Dr. G ^'s. We went after dinner 

and found the Uttle room well filled with guests. 
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These are the naturalists who make birds a 
complete study. We much enjoyed looking 
over the collections of nests, eggs, stuffed birds, 
butterflies, etc. One of the ladies sang to us. 

By and bye we had a little supper. B and 

I both thought it was charming, but I do not 
think the lady had gone beyond her own larder 
for it. There was a shock of wild barley in the 

middle of the table, tied by Dr. G. with a 

double wisp in some very knowing way, and the 
barley was laid also star-like on the taWe and 
made an effective decoration. Some beautiful 

amber honey Mrs.G had just taken from her 

hives, a very artistic dish of her own butter, 
another of dainty slices of her own bread, and 
a large green reed threaded with dough nuts of 
her own baking, completed the feast — except 
that there were some glass cups of delicious 
fruit drink (with cream) which she makes every 

year. Mrs. G is a bright cultivated lady 

and would be a delightful addition to any circle. 
She read us an ode of Alfred Austin's, as the 
subject of our Laureate came up, and she 
kindly insisted that he had written something 
worth admiring. We had none of us seen it 
before, and as she had carefully studied it, and 
gave it every advantage, we were bound to admit 
she was right. Her son has a Chair at Stanford 
College. 
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As we left the house, and they came on to the 
verandah to see us off, they all jubilantly ex- 
claimed *' It is raining ! *' and sure enough it 
was, and poured on for two successive days in 
an incomprehensible but business-like way. 
However it did not upset us much, and if it 
did we could only rejoice with everybody else, 
to whom it meant comfort and prosperity. 
After months of cloudless sunshine the dull 
skies were refreshing, but the beautiful climate 
to me, as to many Europeans, often gives a 
sense of languor and exhaustion. I feel I should 
never be able to do more than a third of what 
I accomplish at home. Eternal sunshine is not 
good for anybody in this state of being, and the 
very few dull days here only seem to aggravate 
the thing. Yet, as I write, I look out on perfect 
weather like the very sweetest of English Junes. 
Mountains in a soft blue haze, pepper trees 
motionless in the light, everybody joyous and 
gay, and I do not want to be imgracious to 
the gifts of this wonderful land. But it is 
a land of paradox, and I think the high- 
pitched, emotional, nervous character of the 
people, is because the strain of the electrical 
conditions is so great. It seems to brace up 
the weak, but to suck out the life of the strong 
in some homoeopathic fashion. 
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III. 

Redlands en Fete. 

Casa Loma, Redlands, 
8th May. 

We have had a very interesting morning. 
For days past there have been great prepara- 
tions for our President's visit. Men have been 
working day and night on the balcony outside 
this hotel, which is a very flimsy structure. 
After cross stays and new flooring had been 
put in, it was elaborately decorated with palms 
and roses, and the whole of the hotel front 
likewise. 

The dear beautiful little town also rose to the 
occasion, and a great deal of care and taste have 
been expended to set it of! to advantage. The 
avenue up to our hotel was put under a light 
and pretty flutter of bunting all the way, and 
nearly every store window was elaborately ar- 
ranged with roses and palms. There was a 
grand gateway with four arches in the centre 
of the town, the design *' carried out " in strings 
of oranges and grape fruit at the edges, and 
palms, yuccas and floral designs in roses, with a 
bell formed entirely of flowers, hanging in the 
middle. It was very tasteful and clever. 
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We have watched these decorations growing, 
and everybody enjoyed making them. They 
had great fun putting up the flags. A kind of 
butler's tray on stilts was perched in a cart, 
with a man and the flags in the tray. When 
the cart moved, the tray seemed bound to go 
over, and this was a constant fund of amuse- 
ment. They shouted to the man " Come to 
my arms, dear boy ! " But he managed to 
keep on his place somehow. 

The hotel has been filling up, and last night 
was rather noisy. This morning everybody got 
up in good time, and we all had our breakfasts 
early. A lady kindly asked us to go to her 
room which had a good view. However, at first 
we thought the view was better downstairs on 
the verandah. Crowds streamed round the 
hotel, and the route was lined with school 
children in Sunday best, each waving a palm 
branch ; the road was strewn with rose petals. 

Punctually at the time (9 a.m.) the train 
was seen below and then the procession came 
up under the flags. First some orderlies 
with orange scarves on very spirited horses, 
dashing and curvetting about; then six Cali- 
fomian girls riding Cahfomian fashion with 
broad felt hats, divided skirts and tricolour 
ribbons, then other riders, and then the four 
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white horses of the President. He passed close 
to us and we got a bow. I had the same stick 
and flag I had at the inauguration which did 
good service again. 

Then I thought I would go upstairs. On 
reaching the lady's room who had invited us, 
I saw a very deUcate, frail lady sitting there, 
looking so exhausted and suffering I was quite 
sorry for her. So I sat down by her and made 
a Uttle observation about the splendid sight 
from the window. Directly she answered me 
I saw who she was, Mrs McKinley ! She 
seemed so ill I went off for a shawl and hot- 
water bag. The poor lady of the room was 
quite overcome by the honour unexpectedly 
thrust upon her, but personally the pathos 
and sadness of Mrs. McKinley's tired face trying 
to be bright and do her best, overcame every 
other thought. When the President came on 
to the upstairs balcony, his first look and bow 
were to her, and she talked of his devotion to 
her. He always writes to her three times a 
day when he is absent, and never forgets to 
look her way before he addresses his audience. 
She showed me her watch with his miniature in 
the face, and another miniature with seed pearls 
round it she wears round her neck. They have 
been married thirty-five years, and she was 
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sorry he was re-elected President, as she felt 
he had done enough for his country. She was 
a banker's daughter and worked a year in the 
bank, as her father had an idea that every 
woman ought to be educated to make her living 
if need be. 

All this conversation and a good deal more, 
we got quite confidential, a little distracted 
my attention from the President's speech which 
was delivered, amidst great enthusiasm, from 
the balcony ; Governor Gage also made a good 
speech. The President is a splendid man ; and 
impresses you as a strong, honest, upright per- 
sonality. He is not tall but well-knit and 
broad. I told Mrs. McKinley how much the 
EngUsh appreciated his S5anpathy at the time of 
the Queen's death, in putting the flag at half- 
mast, etc. She was much interested in hearing 
about our Queen's funeral. Some babies were 
brought to her to see, and she seemed delighted 
with them, and said she had made 1,200 pairs 
of babies' shoes to be sold at bazaars. *' The 
President works hard, but the President's wife 
is not idle," she said, and I beheved her, poor 
dear lady. 

After the speeches were over, the President 
came into the room and chatted a short time 
in a general way, but no one was introduced. 
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A introduced himself ''as an Englishman," 



and thanked him for his " courtesy to the 
English people." He shook hands with both 

him and B , and seemed pleased, and 

repeated what A had said to the President 

of the Board of Agriculture as they went out. 

Then they all drove off, he and his suite 
for a drive, and Mrs. McKinley back to her car. 

Though it was dreadfully hot we all went 
out to see the crowds. Everybody was in 
highest good humour, and there was not from 
first to last a single poUceman to be seen, 
though some of the President's suite acted as 
guards of honour. There is only one policeman 
in the place. Needless to say it is a Prohibition 
town. There was a great shed where 4,500 
people could have lunch for 25 cents (one 
shilling). The sun was brilliant,' and I do not 
think you could imagine a prettier and more 
festive sight. 

B and his kodak had been snap-shotting 

all the morning, and he and I only allowed our- 
selves a short rest before we set out again to 
see the last of the party at the station. It 
was hotter than ever, and when we got down 
to the depot where the train, well decorated, 
was drawn up, there was a tight jamb of horses, 
" teams " and CaUfomians, with the sharpest 



Digitized by 



Google 



Redlands en Fete. 39 

elbows, which they used without mercy. But 
everyone was laughing and pleasant all the same. 
They shouted for the President who appeared 
on the platform of the car, and then shouted 
for a speech, and then we all moved in a solid 
mass, willy nilly, till I found myself close to 
the good man again, quite without any initiation 
of my own, feeling as if I were being packed 
into a sardine-box with roast potatoes and 
skewers, and only trusting I should be able to 
hold out, for indeed it made one feel faint. He 
enchanted the crowd by telUng them Redlands 
was the very finest city of twelve years' growth 
he had ever seen, and then Secretary Hay 
said they had nowhere had a more gorgeous 
reception, which delighted them again, and they 
made the high-pitched noise they call cheering, 
and waved handkerchiefs and it got hotter 
and hotter. However to everyone's relief, when 
we were all at the last gasp, the train began to 
move, and they steamed off amid wavings, 
squeals and whistles, and we could breathe a 
little again. 

Everyone was delighted at the success of the 
day ; and I certainly think the United States 
have a grand man at the helm. His lion-like 
face is a fine combination of strength and 
kindliness, and he has a very gentle and cour- 
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teous manner and impresses you as a good and 
reliable man. All seem to believe in him, 
and the most common reply to any remark 
about him is — '* I guess he's real good, and 
that's where his power comes in," or some- 
thing equivalent. 

Our next interest is getting B off on a 

fishing trip up one of the Canyons near here, 

with young N and two of his friends. They 

will be out three nights and have to take all 
their blankets, food, etc., up with them, and 
sleep out of doors. They depend for food a 
good deal on what they catch, and carry their 
kits on their backs, so take practically nothing 
with them except rods and blankets. It is 
still very cold at night. 

Yesterday and the day before we made 
two interesting excursions. Our first was to 
Riverside. The car-ride is said on the adver- 
tisements to be the finest in the world, and, 
indeed, it is a remarkable drive. We drove 
through an avenue sixteen miles long, of three 
lines of trees, eucalyptus, pepper-trees, and 
palms and grevillias alternate. They were well 
grown and the roads very wide, and the effect 
was extremely handsome. Orange groves 
lined the road on each side, and a tram-car 
rail ran through it, but was hardly noticed in 
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the width. I question if there is such another 
avenue "in the world.*' Anyhow we have never 
seen one Hke it, or approaching it. Houses 
were dumped down in the orange groves, some 
spacious and good, others small. The road 
was beautifully shady, the day perfect, and mile 
after mile passed and we did not get tired of 
the trees. 

After a while we left the avenue and struck 
up the slopes, and drove over some down land, 
newly brought under cultivation. Here, how- 
ever, broad roads were laid out, lined with a 
rich variety of trees, and often a third row of 
beautiful roses, plumbago or other flowering 
plants nmning down the middle. We all 
thought it would be dififtcult to find a more 
highly civilised and cultivated neighbourhood. 
The orange groves were in splendid condition 
and well kept. The country is magnificent. 
Beautiful mountains, range behind range, line 
the' horizon, many snow-peaked, but so far 
off they do not bound the view, and the air in 
that high region (1,800 feet above sea level) 
is bracing and delicious. Altogether it was a 
wonderful day, and I consider we saw Cali- 
fornia at its best. Riverside itself is a small 
town but with plenty of spirit. Its school is 
a really fine pile. The population 10,000. 
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It has a daily paper of eight pages, and good 
stores. 

One interesting afternoon I spent at an ** At 
Home *' to which Mrs. N kindly took me. 

After pleasant chat a lady arrived who was 
to speak to us. She was a friend of Helen Hunt's, 
an authoress and poet of some note in these 
parts, and she was to give us a little account of 
her. This she proceeded to do in a striking and 
beautiful way and I have rarely enjoyed any- 
thing of the kind more. The lady herself was 
gentle and refined, dressed in a graceful sim- 
plicity, and her style was very restrained and 
academic, but at times extremely pathetic, and 
her reading of the poems was quite a treat. 
She is the pastor of some large church somewhere, 
and has been for many years. Fruit drinks, a 
most majestic dish of ice-cream and sweetmeats 
came in afterwards and were most acceptable 
for it was hot and the flies odious. 

At three o'clock on Sunday morning a large 
strong buggy was sent off to meet the boys. 
We were glad to welcome them and to hear 
all their adventiures. They had had a glorious 
time, getting up at three in the morning, 
fishing all day, turning in by a fire at night 
and sleeping in a tent, I think for fear of snakes 
which are many. B saw two rattle-snakes 
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and Charlie N all but sprang on to one, coiled 

and ready to spring : he was too late to avoid 
jumping, but just cleared the snake. The 
** rattle" is a protection, as it warns you, and 
is a very peculiar unmistakable sound. They 
had bathed in the deep pools and caught a 

quantity of fish. B had not slept much as 

it was so hot in the small tent and the ground 
of course hard, so he was glad of a night's 
rest in a good bed. He had once quite a work 
to get out of a current in a pool which sucked 
under into a hole with a dubious outlet. 

As regards Redlands itself the same features of 
the landscape are here as at Pasadena — orange 
groves, pleasant houses, broad streets, many 
fine churches and schools, and well kept gardens, 
with beautiful mountain ranges framing the 
whole. The town is quite small, and the great 
point of the place is " Smiley Heights," where 
two enterprising gentlemen have turned a ridge 
of mountain land extending about two miles, into 
a most exquisite and unique garden, with many 
miles of excellent roads, all open to anyone who 
hkes to go. We had had introductions given 
us to call on them, and so made our way there 
soon after coming. We were deUghted with all 
we saw. The broad road was lined by banks 
of splendid roses, the large white Cherokee 
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rose, and another we see everywhere, the** Gold 
of Ophir," a beautiful colour, partly salmon 
and partly lemon colour, known in England as 
** Fortune's Yellow." These were just in 
their beauty, and form masses twenty feet high, 
a sight never to be forgotten. Some of the 
roads are shaded with fine conifers from every 
part of the world, and breaks in their greenness 
show you glimpses of distant moimtains or the 
valleys on either side. Carnations grow in 
sheets, and many other brilliant and beautiful 
masses of flowers. Altogether it is a most 
enchanting spot, and only eleven years ago it 
was a bare mountain side covered with sage 
brush ! Water is the great beautifier, and the 
secret of success rests in careful irrigation. 
All the time we could hear the tinkle of Uttle 
streams coursing through the tracks made for 
them. 

But I am afraid I cannot give any idea of the 
charm of the place, himiming-birds flitting on 
the flowers, and many kinds of butterflies 
fluttering across the paths, the brilliant sun- 
shine enhancing everything. 

I must mention especially another beautiful 

home — Mr. N 's, where we received at 

once the warmest welcome. I had noticed the 
house before as it has a good wall round it, 
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an unusual thing, and I fancied some eastern 
(English or eastern states) feeling lay behind 
it. As one enters the house under a broad 
piazza this impression is increased, and 
another good European (and East American) 
institution gladdened us in the drawing-room, 
afternoon tea, which really is pleasant in these 
warm latitudes, but rarely forthcoming. The 

whole house, which Mrs. N eventually took 

me over, is like a lovely English home — and 
most refreshing to EngUsh eyes. They were 
both kindness itself, and we extremely enjoyed 
our visits there during our stay. Life, we feel 
is enriched by our friendship with them, and 
their beautiful group of children. 
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IV. 
The Tosemhe. 

Sentinel Hotel, 
Yosemlte Valley, 
June. 

In my last letter I quite omitted to say any- 
thing about Catalina. This is an island lying 
off the coast, much praised by California. The 
crossing is rather unpleasant, as the boats are 
top-heavy little crafts, built to roll all they can. 
However we rather enjoyed our sail out (three 
hours), and especially the flying fish, which 
dashed about everywhere, looking like gigantic 
dragon flies. We also saw porpoises. 

The little town of Avalon lies in a pretty bay. 
The beach is covered with Uttle sheds with 
absurd signboards. The small, picturesque hotel 
about fills the bay, with a few curio stores 
in addition. We took a good drive to 
the top of the ridge of mountains that runs 
behind the bay. It took us one and a half 
hours up and nineteen minutes down, a precip- 
itous drive with fine views. 

Two of our party had a day's fishing and 
caught fifteen fish, the biggest, a " yellow tail," 
46 
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weighing eleven pounds, about ninety to one 
hundred pounds in all. 

We went out in a glass bottomed boat, and 
looked right down to the bottom of the sea, 
where wonderful groves of seaweed, purple and 
green, waved to and fro in a kind of mystic 
fashion; briUiant gold and blue fishes flitting 
in schools among them, a weird and beau- 
tiful sight, like a peep-hole into another world. 

We had expected to stop in Los Angelos 

some days, but A suggested our starting for 

the Yosemite the evening of our arrival. This was 
rather a tremendous proposal, but then there 
were various things to recommend it, and though 
it meant abandoning the careful preparations 
I had promised myself for this extensive per- 
formance, it seemed best to rise to the occasion. 
So we went roimd and purchased our tickets 
and got information, and forthwith fell to ar- 
ranging and packing,. 

It was all accomplished, purchases made, 
friends hastily interviewed, and at nine p.m. 
we were ready to start. We took as little as 
we could possibly manage with, the Agent 
settled us into our car and we prepared 
for the night. We soon learned that though 
we were timed to leave at ten we should 
wait till one, as we had to carry on an operatic 
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company who would not be ready earlier. 
However they meant to make up the three 
hours " en route.*' As the line is miserably 
laid and they have constant accidents this was 
not good news, but we went to bed calmly 
and had good nights on the whole. 

When I woke in the morning we were passing 
through some hilly country, which however 
soon changed to rocky desert. We stopped 
at two or three very colonial looking places, 
and then the country once more became uplands, 
beautifully wooded till we came to Raymond, 
where we were to take stage to Ahwhanee and 
there stop the night. This was a delightful 
ride. The evening was not bright, but there 
were lovely gleams of sunshine, and we all 
thought the clouds made the landscape still 
more beautiful. The country reminded us of 
the hilly wooded Midlands of England, but of 
course a far wider expanse, and more variety of 
trees and flowers. 

As we rose higher, we saw snowy ridges of 
mountains lovely in the sunlight, and far on the 
horizon, everywhere the great barren desert. 
We had pleasant companions on the stage, and 
fresh interests all the way. 

After four hours we came to the Uttle lonely 
hotel. It charmed us all, so cosy and simple, 
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and in a lovely valley which we longed to 
explore, if we only had had the time. There 
were twenty of us for the good woman to put 

up. B had a funny little place under a 

shingle roof, with a gun and odd looking 
bundles hanging from its beams. 

We got up betimes the next morning and 
once more set off in our stages. It was a 
pleasant morning, but very cool, and it got 
colder and colder as we wound up, and soon 
grew misty as well, and then the mist turned 
to rain and then to snow ! However, we could 
see something of the scenery, beautiful wooded 
slopes and thick forests through which our 
rather bumping road lay. We looked for- 
ward to seeing it to better advantage on going 
down, as we could only guess what lay beyond 
the valleys, for the mists drove very low. The 
other stages pulled down their curtains and 
rode in a box ; but we were never reduced to 
that, though it was cold, and we pulled out 
every available wrap and made ourselves as 
warm as we could. But when we got to the point 
where we branched of! to go and see the '* Big 
Trees,'* which would mean a half day longer 
in the wet, we all came to the conclusion it was 
better to go straight down to our hotel at 
Wawona, and take them another day. So 
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we sped down and soon got out of the snow- 
storm and even into a clearish atmosphere, 
before we reached the pretty Swiss looking 
valley where the hotel stands. 

One of our party had a small adventme here. 
He was attacked by a vicious dog when out 
by himself, which flew at his throat. He 
seized the animal with both hands and flung 
him off, and before he recovered himself, 
sprang over a high fence. The dog caught 
his clothes in the struggle, biting out some 
inches of the cloth, but fortunately he escaped 
with bruises only. We were thankful he came 
off so well. The dog had bitten another person 
a few days before, and we hope will now have 
been despatched. 

After waiting through one pouring day we 
started for the '* Big Trees.'* 

We drove through the forests which every- 
where show traces of fire, partly the work of 
Indians and partly of white men's cigars, but 
which are I suppose among the most majestic 
in the world. Before we reached the Big Trees 
it began to rain, but we would see them all the 
same, though with less beauty of course. 

One of the first we saw was a gigantic prostrate 
trunk, called '* the fallen Monarch," up which 
a stage and six has been driven ; it is the thing 
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to go up steps, as we did over poor Rameses in 
Egypt, and walk the full length. They now 
appear pretty frequently, towering up among 
the other trees as a fir-tree towers above brush- 
wood. The trunks are a fine deep pomegranate 
colour, the boughs each the size of a monster 
oak, but not branching far. They rise in their 
lonely majesty, suggesting a by-gone forest 
world; silent imposing witnesses to a grand 
primaeval time passed away. 

The Califomians have labelled each tree after 
some state or general, which is a great mistake, 
and the trouble all the time is, that one can 
not get away from the showman and his fol- 
lowing. Rain poured in sheets when we reached 
the little cabin where lunch was served in a 
very rough way, though hot coffee and a splendid 
wood fire helped us on. 

We had a glorious day for our drive up into 
the Yosemite Valley, and the forests were 
beautiful. Our road lay chiefly through these, 
mostly on the side of steep inclines, and the 
road was narrow and heavy with the recent rains. 
Before we reached the valley however, our 
wheels were throwing up a Uttle dust. 

There is one magnificent turn in the road 
called " Inspiration Point " where we were 
allowed to dismount. The Valley lay before 
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us, and it is certainly one of the finest sights 
in the world. The great walls rise sheer from 
the narrow wooded strip between. The beau- 
tiful *' Bridal Veil " falls, slip over from a smooth 
cupped rock on the right, and lose themselves 
in mist long before they reach the bottom, and 
on each side of the canyon, tower El Capitan, 
3,300 feet above the valley on the left, and the 
Sentinel Rock on the right, both imposing and 
tremendous masses of grey, grim stone, almost 
as steep as a castle wall. 

The trouble is to realise the height of these 
rocks, which you hardly do till you begin to 
scale some of them. The Valley lies 4,000 feet 
above sea level, and these walls are nearly 
as high again above it. 

The remainder of the drive takes you under a 
lovely leafy road. We pass close under the 
Bridal Falls and four miles farther on, pull up 
at this hotel. It is an inadequate place but it 
has one unique charm. It lies just under the 
Yosemite Falls. From our rooms we can 
always see the gleam of the first cascade, a 
column of water 1,400 feet high, plunging down 
into a billowy mist. The second falls (600 feet) 
are in full view except for the trees at their base. 
The roar of these waters was in our ears 
night and day mingled with the ripple of 
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the River Merced which flows straight under 
the hotel. 

One of the first things B and I did on arriv- 
ing was to make our way to the foot of the third 
and lowest falls. I took a waterproof cloak, and 
needed it. We soon found ourselves in a heavy 
rain of spray, and as we climbed over the rocks 
the water dashed in our faces, took away our 
breath and completely drenched us. But it 
was a glorious sight. 

We were very pleased to find here some 
friends we had met previously, and the next 
day, some riding and others driving, we went 
through the lower valley. As we wind under 
the foot of the cliffs one begins to grasp how 
gigantic they are, and the remarkable thing is, 
that there are so many points of beauty and 
interest crowded along the route, each one of 
which would make the name of any locahty. 
We passed under El ^Capitan, and on the 
other side appears a very lovely fall *' The 
Maiden's Tears," then the Merced begins to 
get romantic, and provides a series of cascades 
and rapids in every few miles, while the road 
grows like a beautiful rugged moimtain road 
in Switzerland. 

We came back by the Bridal Veil and watched 
it for a long time. It reminds me of " Undine;" 
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the mist takes on fresh forms every moment, 
now rising to the full height of the fall, now 
wafting away in a sea of billowy spray like filmy 
wings, now rushing toward you and covering 
you with rain, and then dropping, as if in a faint, 
to the base of the fall, and leaving the whole 
column exposed like a figure in marble. 

The next day we braced ourselves to an impor- 
tant effort, the trip to Glacier Point which is 
the summit of one of these enormous crags. 
We drove to a place under the trees where our 
animals and guide awaited us, Mr. and Mrs. 

R being of our party, and made our start. 

When I tell you there is not a side-saddle in 
the valley, that the trail is made on the face of 
the rock and our mules' noses hang some- 
times over sheer cliffs, and that it takes 
three and a half hours steady toil over these 
dizzy heights, I know some of my readers 
will enter into my feelings. However, it 
must all be faced if you wish to see anything, 
every safeguard is taken, and all the ladies here 
accept the situation. 

The panorama beneath us was glorious, and 
though there were moments when I hardly knew 
how to look right down that awful dizzy wall, we 
were all entranced with its beauty. The first halt 
is Union Point, a ledge of some size where we 
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thankfully slipped down from our animals and 
stood on a block which makes a little platform 
railed round on the top of a sheer cliff. Here 
you see the Valley nearly from end to end, 
and splendid it is. From this point the trail 
is much more comfortable, running over slopes 
of short brush, and soon after we reached the 
dear little Inn at Glacier Point. 

Here we passed the night, and had one of the 
most charming times I remember. It is about 
as primitive as one can imagine. Little boxes 
of rooms opening on to a " porch." But the 
mjirvellous and beautiful sight that Ues before 
you, could be lookedat for days without wearying. 
The Inn stands on the brink of a ledge which 
dominates the whole view of mountains near 
and distant to the east. The remarkable 
'* Half Dome " Rock is on the left, close at 
hand. Range behind range stretch the more 
distant Sierras, and beneath them lie the 
Nevada Falls, generally clothed in rainbows, 
and lower and nearer still, the Vernal Falls. 
The day was exquisite and a soft opal haze as 
the afternoon advanced, made everything dream- 
like in beauty. 

We were very anxious to see the sunset from 
the Sentinel Dome, and we had a climb. It was 
steep and snow lay in deep heavy drifts and 
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completely covered the Dome at the sum- 
mit. 

At last we got to the top, and it was 
well worth it. We were at a point where 
we could see all around us, a sea of moun- 
tain peaks, many snow-covered. The great 
canyons looked like enormous fissures filled 
with grey and black mist as the evening drew 
on, and the waterfalls whose thunders reached 
our ears, gleamed in white ribbons down their 
sides. The sun was just setting and as we 
looked, first one peak and then another grew 
that ethereal transparent rosy red, like 
red-hot embers, which all know well who 
have seen high mountains at night. The rest 
of the scene was plunged into deeper and 
colder shadow, and the full moon shone over 
the whole, and added the last touch of beauty, 
though her Ught was hardly appreciated in the 
evening glow. 

One exciting report of the R s heightened 

the effect. They had come upon some quite 
fresh bear-tracks in the snow ! I confess as we 
began to go down into the dark shadows of the 
forest, I had a renewal of the old creepy feeling 
I had never experienced since I was a tiny little 
girl in my nursery cot, after reading little Red 
Riding Hood ! We tried to keep within hail 
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of each other, and were glad to reach the animals 
and the guide, who said he would not have 
waited there quite so happily if he had known 
a bear was so near ! At this time of year they 
are just waking out of their winter sleep and are 
more venturesome and vicious than any other. 

As we got within distance of the hotel, we 
heard a shot. Our kind host fired it, thinking 
we might have lost our way. It was now dark» 
except for the moon, and we were soaked with 
the snow, cold and tired. But Mr. Bennett 
(who is a young Stanford student) made a splen- 
did fire and gave us hot lemonade. He was much 
interested about the bear tracks, decided it 
was a " Cinnamon Bear," and told us a string 
of capital bear stories which had come within 
the experience of his friends. 

When we were well toasted through, we went 
out and sat in the moonlight on the porch. It 
was radiant, and the scene was only less lovely, 
though more mysterious and weird than by day. 

We sang duets and hymns we happened to 
know, and reluctantly went up to bed. My 
door would not even close. I had intended 
having it open all night with this wonderful 
mountain atmosphere so near and full, but as 
there was nothing, as / thought, to prevent an 
enterprising and hungry animal from calmly 
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walking in from the porch, I decided to close 
it as well as I could with chairs. Happily, 
I soon got to sleep. We waked early the next 
morning for the sunrise, which however was not 
specially striking. 

We were heartily sorry to leave this lovely 
spot where we had spent such a delightful 
time. We made an early start by a different 
trail, round by, the Nevada and Vernal Falls. 
I rode as long as I could, but I had 
changed mules, and I do object to my mule 
choosing the narrowest and steepest places on 
the trail to try and nose past the leading horse, 
and to reach down his neck over the path at 
bad places for his nibble of grass; moreover, 
he did not like reproof in any form. So as our 
descent was steep I walked a good part of the 
way, and thoroughly enjoyed it. 

ITie trails are many of them only just opened, 
and are not in such good order as they should 
be. Ours was only the second party to cross 
this one this year. We wound down, often 
through steep forest slopes, till we came to the 
top of the Nevada Falls. You are able to go 
close to them and almost share in the tempest 
and excitement of the rushing, tumbling water. 
It bolts down in a great cascade, and then at 
the base bounds up again in a remarkable way. 
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One can walk right down beside it, and see the 
profile of the water. Rainbows gleam over 
it and there is rich variety in colour in the water 
itself. 

The river at the bottom races along at a speed 
of sixty miles an hour, over broad sheets of rock. 
As we passed its base, we were well powdered 
with spray. This same river farther on forms 
another lovely cascade, the Vernal Falls, 
though the Nevada are far more striking. The 
last part of the trail is a good broad bridle 
track, beautifully shaded by trees. We got in 
after a lovely day, and one of the pleasantest 
excursions we have ever made. 

Next day I had an interesting chat with a man 
who is a member of the House of Representa- 
tives and a judge also. In the course of it 
he informed me he had been obliged to throw 
over his Presbyterianism which meant all the 
religion he had, " in self defence." He was 
afraid their creed was so displeasing to God, 
that in the Day of Reckoning he would be 
repulsed with the words, " If these are your 

opinions of Me, Mr. R , I cannot have you up 

here with Me, you must go somewhere else." 
He was a racy and interesting person, and some 
of his theories were most original. 

The next day, in company with two ladies. 
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we started for the Upper Yosemite and Eagle 
Peak. We made an early start and the trail 
was beautifully shady for some way up. I 
had a nice gentle mule called Moses, whose 
greatest fault was he wanted to eat and drink 
all the time. The trail goes through woods at 
first in extremely short loops. Hien we turn 
round the cliff and descend a little till we come 
near the basin of the Upper Falls. Here we 
dismount and scramble over the cliffs in blinding 
spray and tremendous noise, till we get almost 
abreast of the Fall. 

This upper fall is 1,400 feet high, so you may 
imagine how it plimges down, and the enormous 
crash it makes as it meets the bottom and 
dashes up again in great clouds of spray. The 
sound is often more Uke the rattle of thimder 
which precedes the explosive roar in a violent 
storm, than anything else, or the firing of mus- 
ketry. There is a great deal of energy about 
this fall, and the brilliancy and beauty are 
extraordinary. It does not look like water. 
It does not look like an5rthing on earth. It 
seems radiant with its own light, and composed 
of some ethereal nebulous star-like texture 
springing down from the clouds. The words : 
" As no fuller on earth can whiten them " — 
came to me as I looked and wondered. The 
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water takes over ten seconds to come down as 
we tested more than once. We then regained 
our mounts and plodded on till we gained the 
top of the cliff. * 

Then the trail got somewhat mixed. Great 
patches of wet deep snow had to be crossed, and 
our guide professed anxiety as to whether we 
should find the bogs underneath the snow too 
deep for the animals to get out of. However 
we struggled on, jumping trees, fording streams, 
slipping over rocks, scrambling up banks and 
plimging through snow sometimes up to the 
creatures' knees and now and then to his nose. 
Moses was a kindly beast however, and we 
had no misadventures. Then all the party 
dismounted and the guides tied up our feet in 
sacking to protect us against the snow. 

After an hour's walk we reached Eagle 
Peak, and had a splendid view all down and 
up the valley. Eagle Peak is the middle of 
three peaks called the Three Brothers, and 
looked at from the valley floor they appear 
inaccessible. We lunched among the rocks 
with the view before us, and then had another 
climb and scramble on and off the mules, to the 
top of the Second Fall. 

There is nothing quite hke approaching these 
enormous volumes of water. The rush of cold 
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wind, the invigorating and dashing spray that 
soon soaks you through, and the terrific roar, 
rattle and crash, with perhaps a smack of danger 
in scrambling over slippery and precipitous 
rocks, all go to make up a spirited experience. 
One can get quite close to these falls, and our 
excitement was heightened by the performance 
of two foolhardy men on the other side who, 
balancing themselves on a dizzy wall of rock, 
kept pushing of! large boulders into the boiling 
waters below. 

In the afternoon B drove us in a two-horse 

" rig," down the Valley to see the afternoon 
dght on the " Bridal .Veil," when it is completely 
spanned with brilliant rainbows. We also paid 
a last visit to the Mirror Lake — a small sheet 
of water lying in a basin among the moun- 
tains, and beautifully encircled with trees, where 
the reflections of the mountains, trees and 
rocks, are curiously clear and vivid. We made 
up our minds to leave the following morning. 
We regretted this less, as there was a tremendous 
invasion of Conmiissioners. This beautiful valley 
is the property of the State, and is under the 
control of Commissioners, who yearly hold their 
session on the spot accompanied by their wives, 
children and relations, their expenses being 
paid out of the Government grant. I am going 
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to venture the statement that in my opinion 
the American RepubUc breaks down in the 
Yosemite. The hotel is the property of the 
State, and the State, represented by the Com- 
mission, does not know, possibly does not care 
about the management of the hotel. No 
private individual will undertake it, as a change 
at the White House would upset his claim, so 
the visitors grumble at the want of rooms, 
the service, and exorbitant charges, and the 
whole staff is overdriven and harassed. But 
we all had a splendid time there, and one that 
we shall never forget. 



Digitized by 



Google 



The fakers at fVhittier. 

Hot«l Arlington, 
Santa Bapbara, 
Juna« 

In the little Quaker city of Whittier the 
"Friends" hold their Yeariy Meeting, which 
we wished to attend. 

We were kindly met at the station and driven 

to our location at Mrs. J 's. She is one of the 

staff at Whittier College, a classical and ItaUan 
scholar, one whose interests go far beyond her 
own affairs, and who gives both time and thought 
to the happiness of others. Her husband is a 
Pullman Car conductor on the San Francisco 
Coast Railway: he travels 10,000 miles a month. 
They are both extremely interesting people. 
They live in a simplicity unknown to us in 
England, and give away a large proportion of 
their salaries, a by no means imique instance 
of Califomian practical Christianity. This does 
not stand in the way of the comfort of Mrs. 

J *s menage. All is very dainty and charming, 

and she has a small choice Ubrary of modern 

books. All the same it sank slowly in that the 
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housemaiding of our own rooms must be done 
by ourselves. When it did, we rose to the occa- 
sion, and I shall not forget B 's expression 

of quiet pride when I looked in to help him with 
his bed the first morning. He had made it 
beautifully. 

I have forgotten to say that we came over to 
Whittier to the "Commencement" at the 
College, and heard the "orations" and were 
entertained by some kind friends afterwards. 
This was in the previous week. The 
College is a plain good building, beautifully 

situated on rising groimd. Professor T is 

the Principal, valued, beloved and honoured 
here, as in his other avocations. They are at 
present struggling with straitened means, but 
are expecting, and with reason, to do good work, 
and enlarge their borders. The " Commence- 
ment" was interesting, and creditable to all 
concerned. The graduates were both young 
men and women. 

The large upstairs lecture room, holding about 
500 persons, was used for the sessions of the 
Yearly Meeting, and was crowded throughout 
the week. Every morning the " buggies " 
wound up the hill laden with shrewd, kindly 
and simple folk, who hitched up their teams, 
and greeted each other warmly in the halls. 
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The business is conducted with great order and 
efficiency, and in the evening some remarkable 
Mission meetings were held by the preachers 
who had come for the purpose. Here as 
everywhere else, we found the same conurade- 
ship toward each other, and the happy, almost 
jubilant frame of mind, as regarded the object 
that had brought them together. 
I was asked to stay on a few days after the 

sessions had closed, which I did, and Mrs. J 

and I housekept in dolls-house style just for 
ourselves. One thing impresses me. In 
England, all our household arrangements seem 
to go for making work, here it is just the reverse. 

Mrs. J " started out '* to get her meal ready 

about fifteen minutes before the time we sat 
down to it, in her Uttle kitchen which never 
seemed to have cooking, or fire, or smells in it. 
Between us, all was done at the right time, 
and was served on a very pretty little dining 
table, nothing wanting to make it comfortable, 
the finger bowls generally had a flower floating 
in them ! After it was over, the next meal had 
a little consideration, but all was cleared away 
and washed up in less time than it would take 
to remove the things from our tables at home^ 
The houses are carefully planned to save steps, 
and I must say I think we are foolish and worse 
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in the way we squander strength, and time, 
and money in our housekeeping. But I sup- 
pose we always shall. 

I came in for one typical party. A young 
girl was to be married the week following, and 
all her girl friends meant to give her a " linen 

shower" as a surprise. Mrs. J was the 

deus ex machind. The bride was decoyed up to 
lunch and we received her in plain cotton 
" waists/' and without formality to avoid 
suspicion. Afterwards the girls stole into the 
house, all dressed in white, and crept upstairs. 
When about thirty of them had come, the bride 
was got into the haJl, and then with peals of 
laughter, down came a shower of handkerchiefs, 
d'oyleys, tablecloths, table napkins, dusters 
and pillow cases, upon her till she was quite 
covered up ! Then all the young ladies sat 
down and set to work to embroider the linen 
with the bride's initials. After that we had 
cake and ices. (I made the cake the day 
before, following instructions, it was a large 
" Fullers " cake, extremely good, three shallow 
cakes put together with iceing, and iced over 
when finished.) Altogether it was as pretty a 

little function as you can imagine. Mrs. J 

read them one or two of the brightest of the 
" EngUshwoman's Love Letters " and there 
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was plenty of fun. They looked such a fresh 
happy set of young people. 

One evening I was asked if I would like to 
see a ** thresher?" "Of course/' I said. A 
kind friend with a buggy was found to take me, 
and the next morning at seven o'clock he called 
for me and off we went. There were four or 
five other buggies. We drove in dust and heat 
indescribable, for a long way, everybody very 
cheery and lively, till we reached the great 
wheat fields. The wheat is about half the size 
of ours at home ; the barley also, which is used 
for fodder. Here we found the " thresher," 
an inmiense, awkward compound affair, drawn 
by thirty mules and horses ; the gigantic team 
was managed with a single " line," by a man 
perched up dangerously over them. We had 
to be very careful to avoid startling any of these 
animals, some of which could " be mean if they 

wanted," but when they stopped Mrs. F , 

a lady who was there among the party, and I, 
left our buggies and climbed up to the top of the 
thresher, where we could see what was being 
done ; it was impossible to see below on account 
of the dust. 

It was a curious ride ! We saw the revolving 
knives cut the wheat ; then a long revolving 
band drew it into the machine where it was 
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promptly threshed by some contrivance out 
of sight. Then the wheat poured into sacks, and 
the straw was bundled out in small sheaves, 
and the sacks were tied and dropped by the 
way. Forty acres a day were thus cleared, 
threshed, put in sacks and the straw collected 
into bimches. 

I woiider if I shall ever be in such a dusty, 
hot place again ! The sun was appalling, and 
we might not put up sunshades because of 
frightening the horses, though I never reaUsed 
before that even the *' meanest " horse could 
see out of the back of its head. Heat was, of 
course, preferable to a stampede of thirty 
Mexican horses with a '* thresher." On the 
whole, I was glad when we got to the end of 
the field and stopped again, and we climbed 
down from our slippery perch. 

" Two of our women been up there ! " shouted 
one of " our men " when the next buggy ar- 
rived. " One of them English," shouted 
another. *' Wal, the other was Amur*can, I 
guess," retorted the other, jealous of national 
glory. 

The heat, as we turned and drove back in our 
black covered little buggy, was great. The sun 
burnt my arm like a hot fire. I asked my friend 
how hot it was. '' 'Bout 100° I guess," he said. 
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It had been 104° the day before in the shade at 
the depot, and was 90° in the house, when we 
got in. You do not reaUse what this heat is 
till you feel it. Everything you touch is hot, 
when you change your dress the fresh one feels 
hot to the skin, as though it had been before a 
fire. Spilt water dries at once, and the air 
you breathe, heats and dries the throat, and 
causes constant thirst. If one has to go out, 
you creep in the shade, and make a dash in the 
sun, which blazes through everything and 
quickly brings on headache. I thought it was 
hot at Nazareth last year, but it was nothing 
to California. Fortunately the " spells " soon 
break as a rule. 

I was very sorry to leave Whittier, and the 
dear people there. I have not mentioned that 

A and I were asked to hold a service with 

the boys of the State Reformatory. We had 
gone over it once before. There are about two 
hundred and eighty of them. It is a fine, con- 
venient building, and I should say the boys, 
the little lads especially, had far pleasanter 
times than most children. However, the older 
ones have to be closely watched out of doors, 
and each officer counts his section about every 
fifteen minutes. Sometimes they run off, when 
three whistles are blown sounding all over 
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Whittier, and they are generally quickly brought 
back. 

This Sunday afternoon they all looked very 
bright, as they marched into the small theatre 
where the service is held. It lasted forty-five 
minutes, with some good singing, and they were 
as eagerly attentive as we could desire. Dr. 

C is one of the Superintendents, and a most 

successful one. He asked us to his house after. 

Mrs. C is a charming lady, and they have a 

darling little girl who called A " the nice 

man." We had been there to dinner one evening 
before and much enjoyed meeting them. 

On another evening I was asked to go to 
the Girls' Reformatory. A minister kindly 
went with me. When we arrived, the girls, 
we were informed, were out of temper, and did 
not want to come in ! However, one of the 
ladies with us had a beautiful voice. She 
started some hymns, I took the alto, and soon 
we got the girls to join in. They liked part 
singing and some of them had grand voices. 
They were all colours — Spanish, Mexican, 
Negroes, Creoles, and some white girls. Such 
a picturesque motley group. Some looked as 
if it would take very little to turn them into 
wild animals. They were as quiet as mice, and 
seemed in no hurry to go when we had finished. 
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I should like to have got closer to them ; but the 
officers evidently were a little nervous, as it was 
an experiment, and after a previous visit they had 
had a riot upstairs. We saw the girls file out, 
say the Lord's Prayer standing in the Hall, 
and march to bed singing a h5ann. We stopped 
a little, and as there was no yelling I hope the 
poor girls went quietly to bed. The whole 
thing touched us very much. 
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Cities by the Pacific. 

Santa Barbara, 
4th July. 

I AM writing to an accompaniment of patriotic 
Young America. It began at three this 
morning and has been banging away ever 
since. Every kind of " cracker/* and the 
nmnber seems inexhaustible. The surprise 
to me is, that any boy escapes with his 
fingers, for they seem very careless. We have 
made the acquaintance of a very interesting 
family from Chicago, who know Europe. Two 
of the young people had arranged with our 
party to take a " trail '* up the moimtain 
behind this town to-day. Horses were all en- 
gaged when the lad (about seventeen years 
old) let a small bomb explode in his hand, so 
he has to go to bed poor fellow instead. He 
has painful wounds, but I hope no permanent 
harm ; fortunately a surgeon was close at hand. 
Noise seems the great charm of this patriotic 
celebration, and America is more than welcome 
to its independence, as far as I am concerned, 
if it takes this form. 
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One day we had a lovely drive round the 
mountain. We had a good *' rig " and excellent 
team. It was in some respects the prettiest 
drive we have made, resembling Wales, except 
for the trees and plants. The road winds round 
the mountains in steep sudden curves, over 
canyons and through woods with the sea nearly 
always in sight. We came back by the sea, 

after the most delightful morning. B proved 

himself a successful driver, as this road with a 
pair of horses required a good deal of care and 
attention. 

The canyons are beautiful, wooded slopes 
with steep mountain roads, and ^ we nearly 
always find a fresh one to explore; and our 
party of four young people and three grown- 
ups, cantering along in the lovely sunshine, is 
a bright one. Often we go by the sea, either 
going or coming, and the horses have to go 
their fastest. We also have good golfing 
and tennis, and there is an excellent free 
library which is a great resource. As a 
town Santa Barbara can hardly be over-praised. 
Originally no more than an irregular street 
of a mile long, running down to the sea, with 
groups of old adobe houses, and old Spanish 
quarters scattered among second-class modem 
stores and dwellings, it is rapidly developing 
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into a beautiful young American city. Many 
lovely homes, with broad rose -covered balconies, 
stud the fine roads outside the town, which is 
crowned with the picturesque Spanish Mission 
Church, standing at the end of the car line at 
the top of the hill behind. Canyon, grove and 
ocean, with an exquisite climate, good hotels, 
and splendid roads, combine to make this place 
almost unique. 

I shall long remember the beauty of one ride 

A and I took alone, over some undulating 

com lands, on the border of an oak forest, with 
the long moss swaying in its branches. Then 

we came into the wood, and A said it was 

jtist the place to be haunted, and it reminded 
me exactly of the woods in De la Motte Fouqu6*s 
" Sin tram." My horse acted as if he felt the 
same, and kept stopping and looking about in 
an imeasy way. However, we soon came out 
to a bright little cleft, which opened on to the 
sea. It was too high tide to make our way home 

round the cliffs, but A got a good gallop on 

the sands to the first point and back again. 

I sketched the Mission tower three times as 
I loved the garden so much. I had to ask 
permission from the monks and when obtained, 
Father UgoUno locked me in, and twice he for- 
got, and left me for hours. A came to look 
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after me ; I had just left, and the old monk con- 
fessed so sadly in his pretty English ** I forgot 
her," that he had not the heart to reproach him. 

No one could mind being imprisoned in such 
a lovely place. I was actually worried with 
humming-birds. They whirr and hiun close 
round one's head with a noise like a child's top, 
and go too fast to be seen, but with a dash 
that is quite startling. 

Late one evening when it was almost dark, 
and my old monk did not come, I was walking 
about to keep warm, and stopped to look at a 
large bush, burning with scarlet flowers, like 
cacti. Suddenly it seemed as if one of the 
blossoms was dancing about, I went nearer, 
amazed, and the flower came nearer to me, 
just two feet from my eyes. It was a himuning 
bird, invisible in the dusk except for his 
blazing cheeks and throat and his little steady 
beads of eyes, suspended in air, his wings 
vibrating with incredible rapidity. I held 
my breath for you cannot think how strange 
it made one feel. The colour is like a rose ame- 
thyst, with a burnish like a Persian vase, scin- 
tillating with every second. The quality of a 
gem and a flower and a precious metal all in 
one. His beauty was so superb, one forgot how 
small he was, and felt as though a cherub or 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



Cities on the Pacific. 77 

seraph, some being of another sphere, were 
gravely and critically regarding you. Having 
satisfied himself I presume, after some six or 
seven seconds, he dashed off with his startling 
whirr. It was quite an experience ! 

Santa Barbara was damp with sea fogs during 
part of our stay, and they were pouring tons 
of white paint on the hotel floors, walls, steps, 
everj^thing ; the result is exquisite cleanliness, 
but unpleasant while going on. Cleanliness 
here in America is raised to a fine art. In no 
other hotels in England or abroad, have we 
ever met with anything approaching to it ; 
nor the delightful prodigality of clean linen 
in all departments. We pay for this, rather 
than plush chairs and heavy curtains of European 
style, which is a good exchange to my mind. 

We spent a few days very pleasantly at Monte- 
rey. We had heard a great deal about this 
beautiful place, and not a word too much. 
The hotel stands in seven hundred acres, laid 
out in a tasteful and unique way. It is more 
like Monte Carlo on a large scale than anything 
I have seen. You walk along roads and paths 
and alleys all exquisitely kept, like a good English 
drive, for miles, under the shade of palms and 
every description of pine and C5T)ress trees. 

There is a maze where it is said you can wander 
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for two hours, and an '* Arizona Garden," full 
of cacti and curious desert growths, and chil- 
dren's gardens, and tennis courts and croquet 
courts, and a lake with boats, water lilies and 
islands ; and terraces and rose gardens, a club- 
house for afternoon teas, " parks and ordered 
gardens shady," which for beauty and enjoy- 
ment certainly rival anything we have seen. 

Of course there are not the lawns of our Eng- 
lish parks, nor the expanse of glass to be seen 
in show places, nor attempt at display in any 
direction. But it has the far Eastern charm 
about it, combined with Western culture, and 
taste, and love of order and comfort ; as nearly 
an earthly Paradise as any hotel-keeper can 
devise for the delight of money-spending man 
and woman-kind. Think of all this under 
exquisite sunshine with the most lovely sea 
air tempering it. Large brakes take visitors 
down to the swimming baths every morning, 
close to the sea just outside the grounds. The 
baths consist of several great tanks of varying 
warmth, according to the taste of the bather, 
adorned with palms and plants, with a swim- 
ming master to instruct if desired ; and after 
your bath you can go and sit on the sand, or 
have a dip in the surf. 

The hotel is equal to the groimds in many 
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ways, all wood, but in a quaint style of its own 
that reminds me of K. Greenaway's or Calde- 
cott's pictures, and a miracle of cleanliness 
from top to bottom. A staff of Chinamen are 
ever at work on its immaculate white paint. 
It is an immense place, the dining-room seats 
five hundred easily (at small tables, the invari- 
able rule in America, each traveller has his own 
table and his own waiter). All this attracts the 
money and fashion of the coast. Next month 
is the time for the " Burlinghame " pronounced 
Blingham) people (the city fashionables), we 
see a little of this now. One family sitting near 
us has twelve horses and a great number of 
vehicles here. They are a nice happy group, 
and are having " a good time " evidently. There 
is also a vast range of Jewish ladies and gentle- 
men, but between the upper and the nether 
millstone of San Franciscan and Jewish multi- 
milUonaires, there is happily a range of more 
congenial mould. There are very few English, 
the inevitable English lord with the inevitable 
group of American lady admirers, give a little 
amusement to the social side. They too are 
having ** a good time.** 

Monterey itself is about the oldest city on 
the coast. There stands still the flagstaff on 
which the first American flag was hoisted on 
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this side, also a certain rose tree grown from a 
slip General Sherman gave to his girl before he 
went to the war. " She waits him still." Also 
the old Spanish theatre, now a dilapidated 
building, and the remains of the furnace where 
they boiled down whale oil, when whale fishing 
was the great industry. It now looks a dismal 
forsaken place ; and a wooden American town 
on the down-grade, is about as miserable an 
object as you can find. 

A horse car runs from here to Pacific Grove, 
the ** city " of the district along the coast. Here 
there are many churches and a hotel and a broad 
street. The Methodist Church holds 2,000 
people and this is a great place for summer 
gatherings. The Chatauqua Meetings have 
been going on this week. 

Outside the hotel grounds at Monterey there 
is nothing very attractive, except the " Seven- 
teen mile drive." This is considered a very 
fine one, and we had heard much about it. We 
did it on horseback in preference to a " rig." 
My horse was an old cavalry horse, and when 
once started his first thought was to be " there " 
first, regardless of everything. He also had an 
army trick of pulling up dead after a canter, 
in a way that nearly threw me over his head. 
But the ride was a very fine one. 
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It was first through woods, shady and beau- 
tiful, and then along the shore. The most 
striking point about the Drive were the curious 
groves of cypresses, stretches of weird wind- 
stricken growth, with here and there a stark 
white skeleton of a tree looking a thousand 
years old. They were a picturesque old-world 
sight stretching over the moors close to the sea. 

We enjoyed seeing something of an English 
family here. They have a very pretty home, 
with the English atmosphere about it, and the 
first time we called, there was quite a party 
of English people, which was very pleasant. 
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VII. 
San Francisco. 

The Palace Hotel, 
July, August. 

We left Santa Barbara with regret, but we 
wanted to see something of the Epworth 
League, which had its Annual Convention in 
San Francisco. We had a thirteen hours* 
journey down. The heat varied from 88** 
to 94°, but it was a fine ride, first close 
to the sea, where we passed a series of bays 
and coves rather like the Devonshire coast. 
Then over a range where the line cork-screwed 
up and down, and the views of the valle}^ on 
each side were very grand. On the outskirts of 
San Francisco we pass the Cemetery, which is 
the best kept and altogether the prettiest I 
have ever seen. All is done to suggest bright- 
ness and rest, the words " The Hills of Peace *' 
catch the eye, traced in leaves on the hill- 
side. 

San Francisco is a great big place, and its 
beauties unfold themselves slowly. I had long 
82 
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wanted to see this great metropolis of the West, 
and could hardly believe I was actually there, 
as the train steamed slowly round the outskirts 
of the city, grumbling over a number of iron 
bridges, and passing street after street, which 
stretched down in dreary perspective on each 
side. 

The station is not specially impressive, and 
we resisted both kind Epworth Leaguers, and 
extortionate cab-drivers, and mounted our car. 
It was really very cold, and we were glad to 
get to our hotel. It was much the largest I 
have ever been in, and full to overflowing. Our 
rooms were fine; mine was very noisy as it 
faced the street. The curtains were generally 
flying straight out with the wind. It was a 
great business to find our way about among all 
the Ufts C elevators ") and corridors. The 
view of the great central court, with its tiers of 
galleries lighted at night, was quite magnificent. 
I do not beUeve there is an hotel in Europe to 
at all equal it in size. 

The Epworth League had taken the city by 
storm. The hotel had its share, an immense 
dining-room devoted to them, and when we went 
out afterwards, we found the city illuminated 
in their honoiu:, a very brilliant sight. Some 
of the large buildings were outlined from top 
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to bottom with electric light, and there were 
triumphal arches and banners. 

The streets are splendid in width, and very 
clean, and the principal business streets well 
built and the stores imposing and good, the more 
important buildings, as in all these cities, are of 
stupendous height. I went into one enormous 
place, as large as Marshall and Snelgrove's, 
and much more showy, though the things were 
not of such a good class, but some of the book 
shops and art shops would rank highly in any 
dty, east or west. There are a great many 
veiy poor stores and houses, which you soon 
come to as you walk down the streets, giving 
the place a cheap and '* new " effect. But all 
that seems wanted is time, to make the dty one 
of the finest in the world. I say " seems " 
because one hears a good deal about the place, 
that makes one wonder how it will all work out. 
But America solves her problems so swiftly 
and resolutdy, that here, as elsewhere, one may 
expect the undesirable elements will settle to 
the bottom. I doubt if they will ever be eradi- 
cated. At present they are pretty near the top, 
if not actually at the top. 

Next morning we made our way to the 
" Mechanics' Pavilion," where the largest con- 
gregation was supposed to meet. It held 
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about 10,000, and was nearly full. As B 



remarked, nothing had been left undone to ensure 
its burning down in about ten minutes, should 
it once ignite. It was built of wood and lined 
throughout with bunting, lighted with temporary 
lamps, and decorated with endless festoons and 
banners. These vanities very much interfered 
with the sound, and there was no sounding 
board. Every leaguer talked to her neighbour, 
and after a few minutes began to run about the 
room. Their coat fronts were decorated with 
many orders, and they were all having ** a good 
time," and meant to make the most of it. We 
were told many had joined the party as the 
whole thing was a marvel of cheapness, who did 
not belong to the league. I should judge in this 
country, that Methodism sweeps into its fold 
a great deal of raw material that needs much 
training and working before it can stand up- 
right, much less run alone, and does a magnificent 
work in this way. 

B gave himself up to sight -seeing, and I 

think he did wisely. He came in for a most unique 
and interesting function — a Chinese funeral. 
It was that of one of the wives of the richest 
Chinese merchant in the city. A great fesist 
was spread on a low table in a street bordering 
on China town. The table was loaded with all 
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kinds of food, including goats and pigs roasted 
whole, and all kinds of fruit and queer Chinese 
concoctions. It was shaded by a canopy of 
purple banners brilliant with gold characters. 

Presently an ordinary hearse appeared decked 
with Chinese lanterns and banners which made 
it a very clownish spectacle. The coffin was 
placed at the head of the table, part of the lid 
being removed, and a man stationed to hold a 
large blue (European) umbrella over the corpse. 
Her children completely enveloped in pillow- 
cases (?) lay prostrate at the side, while the priest 
clashed his cymbals, chanting in time to the 
wailing of the women, and burning sticks of 
incense and candles at the foot of the table. Many 
children, meanwhile, poured libations of weak 
green tea on to the ground out of tin cups. 
This was continued for three quarters of an hour, 
when the wailing abruptly ceased, the feast 
was emptied into sacks, and the procession 
started off for the cemetery. Fourteen car- 
riages followed the hearse, together with wag- 
gons containing the lady's children, personal 
effects, and food. 

We also took a drive in the Park, which is 
very tastefully laid out and well kept up ; there 
are conservatories (modelledon Kew we are told), 
tennis courts, a fine Rotten Row — and other 
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attractions. From one point we see the famous 
*' Golden Gates'* into the splendid land-locked 
harbour. There is a small Japanese tea-garden, 
where we had tea given us by a charming little 
Japanese girl, an apple green decoction, and 
rolled wafers with it, no cream or sugar of course. 

It is hopeless to give an impression of San 
Francisco, especially with the Epworth Leaguers 
in addition. There was something grotesque 
in this irresponsible money-worshipping hive 
of a million people, throwing open its gates 
with enthusiasm to an army of Christians 
25,000 strong who, as they laughingly said, 
left home ** with twenty dollars and a clean 
shirt ! " It was done as an advertisement we 
were told, for the West is madly beckoning to 
all the world to come, — anyhow, any-when, 
only come. But I think the fact of its being 
done at all, for any reason, was a triumph for 
the Church and for Methodism. I only wish 
more had been made of the opportunity ; the 
wave splashed and receded, and I wonder whether 
much was left behind, but I feel certain there 
was more than appeared. 

I wonder how much longer the^ ' good time " 
fever will last. Each American is bound to 
have it, but it seems to me everything else has 
to go ; and though I see a great many good 
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points about it, still the general effect to a 
European onlooker leaves very much to be 
desired. 

We got to know several people in the city, 
and were kindly invited to their homes as well 
as to more public functions. One lady was 
most kind in giving up her time to us and we 
spent several afternoons very pleasantly imder 
her guardianship. She took me to two meetings 
of a ladies* club held in the Masonic Rooms. 
Several hundred ladies were present, very 
smartly dressed, and we had music, recitations, 
essays and lectures, winding up with refresh- 
ments ; when all chatted in the vivacious, 
bright way which is one of the charms of 
American society ; and when the talkers belong 
to a cultured set it is perfectly delightful to 
listen to. Why are we English so stiff ? This 
is a question they ask us, also why we wear 
badly hung skirts and thick shoes, the national 
costume, their books insist, of every English- 
woman. 

I got very fond of San Francisco itself. It 
had the fascination of all great cities, and one 
seemed sensible of the great pulse of the West, 
the spirit of much that is beautiful, brilliant, 
indomitable; it is emphatically a city of con- 
trasts, which gives it so piquant an attraction 
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to Europeans. It is practically *' run " by Jews. 
They hold all the good stores, and are getting 
possession gradually of all the threads of life. 
It is the '* jumping off place," of most of the 
wwhopefuls of the world, and is frankly of the 
earth earthy, to say the least of it. It suggested 
a modem Pompeii ; a city of theatres, parks 
and pleasant homes, and magnificent palatial 
dwellings, with volcanic disturbances never far 
away. The strike gave just this lurid touch 
to the pleasure-loving place, with its constant 
flow of light-hearted people. The city was 
kept very quiet, but now and then one caught 
sight of an angry mob, and once a woman darted 
out of a house and dragged a man who was being 
threatened, inside. He would not stop however 
under her shelter and I do not know what became 
of him. 

There is, among many others, a brave little 
effort that is being made on i^erystoney ground, 
to do something to evangelise the lower part of 
the city, called the " Sunshine Mission,*' worked 
by a splendid band of ladies belonging to the 
Society of Friends. I went several times to 
their meetings. We were welcomed there with 
the greatest kindness. They consider it an 
awful neighbourhood, Jews and Roman Catholics 
are the staple " population, but to European 
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eyes it looks just the "shabby genteel" of 
Dickens and no worse. 

I am going to give one case to illustrate the 
kind of life one meets here. As I waited for 
dinner I chatted with a sweet looking "lady" 
stylishly dressed, decidedly above the average 

in manner. Later on Miss W , one of the 

devoted lady-workers, told me a dreadful story 
about a poor woman they found six weeks 
before on the verge of delirium tremens, Ij^ng 
absolutely destitute with hardly a rag in the 
room. They washed and dressed and tended 
her. and the next day she had a ** wonderful 
conversion." She did not grow in grace quite 
so rapidly as they hoped, but insisted on getting 
a divorce from her husband who, she said, was 
not a help to her spiritually. This was done 
with the utmost rapidity, and a few days later 
she insisted on marrjdng another admirer 
though the ladies were quite against it, and 
felt this was all against her religious advance. 
Nothing availed however; but the very next 
day she discovered her mistake, and quickly 
repaired the error by arranging another divorce. 

I made some exclamation here, and Miss W 

said : " Oh, she is a very nice woman really, 
and everybody likes her; you were speaking 
to her in the hall just now." This shows how 
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much can be accomplished in six weeks, if you 
Uve in CaUfornia. I am sure no one would 
imagine this quiet, fair, and sad- faced woman 
had any specially exciting history attached. 
But I could fill many pages with confidences 
that are given me, and I must say they are very 
astounding to English ideas. 

** Better five years of emotion, than a cycle 
of mere plod," would be their version of the Une 
in " Locksley Hall." From what I saw of it, 
I should imagine San Franciscan society was 
more absolutely devoted to the pleasure 
of the moment than any other on earth ; and 
the most absolutely successful in that aim. 
Everything conspires to such success; unbounded 
wealth, opportunity, freedom from conventional 
restraint, and the charm of dimate, tempera- 
ment, and bright inventive intellect thrown in. 

Clairvoyants, palmists, spiritualists of every 
description are rampant, but Christian 
science is the most remarkable of religious 
developments, and the hold it has on the more 
thoughtful classes of the conmiunity is simply 
amazing. It is the blend they appreciate of 
high and beautiful spiritual ideas, with some 
good practical benel&t in the way of physical 
healing, and some latitude as regards their 
methods of life and conduct. Then the whole 
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thing is so-to-speak mixed together in a philo- 
sophic or scientific pot-pourri, and the priestess 
of the faith is a wealthy old lady, which 
is all as it should be, and gives it a personal 
flavour. 

Yet when I have said this, I remember many 
transformed beautiful lives, men and women 
lifted from depression and misery to health and 
liberty of body and soul. Sweet, strong char- 
acters, who are raising a standard of holy living 
and loving service in their various circles, with 
an influence which is spreading far and wide. 
Some of their writings are permeating thought, 
even in our own country ; and when we find 
what they offer of practical helpfulness to their 
readers, we cannot be surprised that many minds 
in many lands, are coming under their sway. 
Whatever our view of their creed may be, and 
personally I cannot uphold it, criticism is tem- 
pered under a very humbling conviction. For 
surely it is because the outlook of the Churches 
on that Kingdom of heaven upon earth as it 
was unfolded long ago, has grown so pitifully 
narrow and dull, that men and women turn 
away from it now in disgust and disappointment. 
The beautiful attractiveness with which it first 
burst upon the world, is faded and overlaid 
with much human convention and invention. 
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And now Christian Science has revived some of 
the outward features of that first great pro- 
gramme, and the world, fascinated, takes up 
the somewhat garbled presentment. 

I must however add, that side by side with 
this and many other curious religious vagaries, 
there are thousands of simple-minded Christians 
in the West, under different names, holding a 
faith apostolic in its purity, its selflessness, 
and its practical love and sacrifice for others. 

I must return to San Francisco. The city 
is built on a narrow tongue of land, much of 
it redeemed from the sea, and you cross to 
nearly everywhere by enormous well-appointed 
ferry boats. Small populations, thousands at 
a time, are constantly steaming from point 
to point. One afternoon we went in this 
way to Belvidere, an almost island, situated 
remarkably like Bellagio on Como. The houses 
are very tasteful summer residences of the city 
merchants, planted on wooded slopes over- 
looking the beautiful landlocked bay, which 
has all the effect of a lake. We called on one 
lady, a wealthy Canadian, and sat and chatted 
on her broad stone verandah with a magnificent 
view over that reach of the bay, studded with 
boats of every capacity and propelling power, 
and every variety of arks as the houseboats are 
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called. It was Saturday afternoon and the city 
men were pouring into the place, and the boats 
were flying about in all directions. 

I was rather disappointed with China Town. 
It seemed remarkably tame. We ought to 
have gone at night, but there were reports of 
sickness, which discouraged us from visiting the 
dens and opiimi shops. 

The Chinese are often splendid cooks and most 
of the country hotels have them. They get 
enormous wages. They also are excellent laun- 
dry men and one sees them in spotless white, 
ironing ladies' muslin '* waists " in open stores 
on the streets. The *'Tongs,"— secret societies, 
— and the avarice of the wealthy Chinese, make 
China Town a very mixed place of residence, 
I should think. 

Our last evening at San Francisco we spent 

at Mr. M 's. We called at his oflftce, and as 

soon as he realised who we were, he was en- 
chanted ; and at once began scribbling down 
elaborate directions how to find his house on 
Broadway, and we must go out that very evening, 
which we did. It is really a lovely house ; 
extremely tasteful, in a restrained ''Liberty" 
style which they affect here, when they do take 
that line, and very charming it is. The whole 
house was in one scheme of colour, though no 
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part of it was quite alike, and Morris papers 
were used here and there with admirable effect, 
just a foot or so above the panelling. Mr. 

M is a millionaire it seems. Mrs. M 

looked charming in white, and made a sweet 
hostess. 



Digitized by 



Google 



VIII. 
Life on the Frontier. 

Sisson Tavern, Siskiyou Co.| 
Sttpt«mtMra 

The event which is filling our minds is the 
terrible news from Buffalo — the shooting of 
President McKinley. ^e heard it one night 
as we were just going in to dinner. I do not 
think that any calamity outside our own circles 
could touch and grieve us more. The nation 
of course is heart-broken and furious. We 
anxiously asked the last news in the village 
and found it was hopeless. The man who told 
us said : " If he dies all the policemen in the 
world cannot save the wretch who did it." It 
is an awful thing. How little we knew when 
we were thanking him for his courtesy to Eng- 
land in our national sorrow, that the English- 
speaking races would soon be united in anxiety 
and grief on his account. I cannot help feeling 
that among the rulers of the world Mr. McKinley 
stood very near the head, for genuine goodness 
and breadth of character ; and the world has 
suffered loss, because this simple manly soul is 
taken out of it. 

96 
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We are thankful for the line England has taken 
about it ; and if you could see the effect here, 
you would doubly appreciate its value as a 
factor for a ** peaceable spirit/' Courtesies 
of this kind in time of good-will are worth 
millions of tracts in time of war. 

It is our air of snobbish superiority that 
irritates the Americans. We may think our- 
selves very much " nicer," to use our own word, 
but it is scarcely well bred to let them see it at 
every turn. And the great respect and honour 
done their chief makes them " feel good." I 
wonder whether the English papers give detaik 
of the effect on Mrs. McKinley. I think it is 
the most pathetic story I ever heard of. One 
only prays the reunion may not be far distant. 

We arrived here one exquisite morning, 
and found comfortable rooms in this mountain 
inn, looking out on a broad sunny porch, an 
upstairs balcony which has a grand view of 
Mount Shasta. This mountain is only one 
thousand feet lower than Mount Blanc, eight 
miles distant ; a grand object changing every 
hour with the varying light. In the evening it 
lights up just as the Dent du Midi does from 
Champ^ry. We are 3,500 feet high on a plateau 
which reminds me a little of Davos, though 
this is a great deal finer, and there are pretty 
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lakes and wooded canyons in several direc- 
tions. 

It has been a beautiful journey. We left 
San Francisco some days ago, going on board the 
train at seven in the evening. We twice crossed 
the Bay ; once on an enormous ferry boat, which 
carries some three thousand passengers, and is 
as clean and well kept as an ordinary English 
hotel ; and once when our train was run 
bodily on to another ferry boat, in two pieces, 
and we crossed the arm of the bay sitting in 
our cars. It was a lovely moonlight night, but 
the country was uninteresting till about five 
o'clock in the morning, when it became undu- 
lating and wooded, and the track followed a 
stream, the river Sacramento. 

We stopped at Castella for Sunday ; a very 
primitive and charming little place, with summer 
campers in all directions; and came up here 
over a magnificent piece of railway ; mountain 
gorges, precipices and cascades right under the 
carriage windows. 

This place is much more Califomian than any 
place we have yet been to, according to my pre- 
conceived ideas. We are on a wide and beautiful 
plateau, very open and picturesque, with wooded 
slopes rising on the near horizon. Canyons and 
forests stretch away evers^here; and we can 
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wander, as we do nearly every day on horseback, 
through these forests for miles, coming now and 
then to a clearing where men are cutting ^lumber," 
or to a small ranch, but generally seeing hardly 
a soul from the time we start. The roads or 
trails often lose themselves in swamps, or turn 
into corduroy roads very much out of repair. For 
some days the air has been thick with smoke 
from a distant forest fire ; we wish that the rains 
would come and put it out ; nothing else will, 
apparently. These fires are most grievous, acres of 
beautiful trees, the growth of centuries, are swept 
away, leaving the charred and smoking trunks 
lying in dangerous confusion. Everywhere 
through California this mischief rages, the fires 
burning for months, and leaving desolation behind 
for many years to come. There is hardly a tree of 
large growth in some districts, that is not charred 
near its base, and in riding one has constantly 
to scramble over enormous trunks, that one 
hour's devastation has changed froni a glorious 
tree, to a charred '* cumberer of the ground." 
At this rate the forests cannot last very many 
years more. Smokers and campers do the 
mischief, and who can bring them to book ? 

The whole of the north of this tableland 
is occupied by the grand range of Mount 
Shasta, with whose dignified outline we 
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are getting very familiar. It stands alone, 
and is always beautiful and imposing. Just 
now, wrapped in the haze of the smoke, it 
looks most fairy-like. It is volcanic, and 
covered with a loose shale of volcanic deposit, 
which makes climbing a great labour ; though 
it is quite easy for those whose endurance and 
strength can hold out for two long, hard 
days. Close by is a little settlement of Indians. 
We sometimes see them toiling along under 
their heavy burdens. In another direction, 
also close by, is the *' Hatchery," where millions 
of fish are raised, and then distributed in the 
different rivers and pools in the forest. There 
are a good many of these hatcheries up and 
down under state management. The town is 
a mile away, just a wooden street mostly of 
saloons, where the lumbermen come down from 
Saturday to Monday and spend their earnings. 
There are three places of worship, but I really 
think the average Califomian settler has not 
much use for religion ; and I doubt whether it 
is presented in a form that appeals to him. 

We have two pretty little rooms opening on 
the wide *' porch." There we sit a great deal and 
have our afternoon tea and write our letters. 
It is shady, and the views all round are lovely. 
Just underneath is a patch of Indian corn. 
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brown and shrivelled with the heat. There is 
also a beautiful hornet's nest, built close to our 
windows, like an inverted helmet. The guests 
in the hotel are particularly friendly and 
sociable, and we have music and games in the 
evening. Most of the visitors have appoint- 
ments under government, in connection with 
the forests, fish, etc., or they are prospecting for 
gold and copper mines, and they are a good 
deal more interesting than the pleasure-seeking 
tourists in consequence. The four we like best 
are from Pennsylvania. The men are inspecting 
mines and assaying ore, their wives are extremely 
kind and pleasant, and have travelled much, 

and know England. Colonel C belongs to 

a generation passing away. Personally he is 
a tall, picturesque man, with beautiful white 
hair, and fine expressive face ; he paints, and 
pla}^, and sings by the hour. But our chief 
pleasure is to get him to tell his experiences. 
He is one of the pioneers, the old " Forty- 
niners," and his adventures on the frontiers 
with Indians, miners, cowboys, and highway- 
men, on deserts ranches and mining camps, 
are really quite as thrilling and pathetic as 
Bret Hart's stories. 

There is one of his horse, Billy, whom he 
rode sixty miles through a burning forest, to 
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escape Indians, who had cut the garrison to 
pieces, and set the woods on fire ; and another 
of a camp of a hundred and forty miners and 
one woman '* Mother Robertson," who nursed 
the sick men and washed their shirts ; and the 
incidents of one of these campers who was killed 
in a snow-slide, when the miners paid a thousand 
dollars for their mate's cofl&n, and a new suit to 
bury him in, and the expenses of his father who 
was sent for from the East. They held an in- 
quest and wanted a post-mortem (an ex-butcher 
offering to operate) so as to show their comrade all 
respect, and have the thing done in good, regular 
form. The Colonel knew Buffalo Bill and 
apparently most of the desperate characters 
of the Wild West ; and his talks of hold-ups, 
and taking of the robbers after, are also very 
fine. Also the stories of the *' pony trail." ' 
Some of the stories are very blood curdling. 

These kind people found out that the i6th 
was our wedding anniversary, so we had a tea 
party in the woods and quite a festive time. 
One presented me with a beautiful bouquet 
of sweet peas, quite nice enough for a real 
wedding, and we had our photographs taken 
in proper style. True kindliness of heart, 
shown in an original and happy way, is I think 
an American trait we English might well imitate. 
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How much brighter and sweeter we might 
make each other's Uves ! 

One day the mother of one of the ladies ar- 
rived. It turned out that she and Colonel 

C were both of the old Philadelphian set, 

and knew all the families, the festivities, and 
histories of a generation ago ; and for a whole 
evening they revived in a lively and picturesque 
way the doings of a by-gone time, that I found 
as interesting as "Richard Carvel " (which we 
have just read). 

Then Mr. C has many stories. His 

father was one of the five appointed by Lincoln 
for the conduct of the war. His three brothers 
were all in the war. One fell after a 
seven days' fight in which he had been shot 
five times. He was only twenty-three. An- 
other brother ran away to the war, but was so 
young-— only fourteen — that he was sent back. 
He ran away again, and found his way several 
hundred miles down South, to his brother's 
regiment, who was forced to let him enlist, 
as he might easily have been shot in citizen's 
dress. He was taken prisoner and confined 
six months in the Libby prison, was one of those 
who attempted to escape, and at the general 
exchange, was set at liberty only to die shortly 
after, of the effects of the terrible imprisonment. 
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If you want to understand American patri- 
otism, you must realise how close these well- 
born, upright Americans are to the making of 
the nation, and the ** strenuous " (to use Mr. 
Roosevelt's favourite word) struggle for exis- 
tence and liberty. 

Quiet as our life is, we yet have our adven- 
tures. Two days ago we were having a quiet 
ride together, we were four in party. We 
were trying to find the trail to a canyon 

and strayed into a lumber clearing. Mr. C 's 

horse got its feet caught in some loose fencing 

wire. A 's horse got entangled next, and 

both horses began to plunge. I glanced round 
and just caught sight of the reel, some four 
feet long, springing about in the road at the 
horses' heels. I could not imagine what this 
peculiar animated object was, that was frighten- 
ing the horses, as we none of us saw the wire. 
I conclude my horse was also mystified, or it 
may be the wire touched his heels too. Anyway 
his motto was that of every true American 
broncho : " when in doubt, buck " which he 
promptly did, and had me on the road on my 
head in a flash. 

I was half stunned, but strange to say, the 
first instinct was to get away from this unknown 
danger in the road, and I sprang up and tried 
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to run, fell again, but managed to find my way 
to a place of safety out of the scrimmage. For- 
tunately I was only bruised and shaken, and was 
soon able to drive home in a buggy, that the 
kind owner of the lumber-yard put at our dis- 
posal. We find this same horse bucked with 
another lady not very long ago, and put her off. 
Certainly the horses, roads and saddles require 
a good deal of faith and endurance. My saddle 
is just like a tea-tray with a hump planted in 
the middle. It is all I can do to keep on it, 
when all is plain sailing, and I am sure I could 
never keep on a bucking horse. It is done in a 

second. Mrs. C rides astride on a beautiful 

little saddle her husband had made for her. 
I believe it is the safest thing. She has a handle 
to it in case of bucking, and I suppose one would 
be driven to this course in time, if one lived here. 
The service held here for the President on 
the day of his funeral at Canton was a very 
interesting one. The Union Hall was chosen 
as the largest place to be found, and when our 
party arrived, it was quite full with practically 
everybody in the place, all in their very best 
festival attire, brilliant hat ribbons for the 
girls, bright belts and sashes for the men. A 
crowd of miners and cowboys stood at the back. 
There were some attempts at decoration, and 
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the flag draped in crape was festooned round the 
stage, where stood a portrait of the President. 
There was a simple and appropriate service. 
The episcopal clergyman had evidently taken 
the greatest pains with his address. Very few 
probably of his audience attended a place of 
worship, and his office was a difficult one. It 
was an exhortation toward right and patriotic 
living, and a beautiful tribute to the great 
man who was gone. We had quotations from 
Dryden, Shakespeare, and Tennyson, and 
Hooker's well-known paragraphs on Law in 
full. 

Everyone was pleased I think. For the 
first time in the history of the place, the Saloons 
were all shut, they are never closed night or 
day, and many of the men showed deep feeling. 

A and I both feel that the more we see 

of Americans the less we understand them, and 
that it is impossible for one nation to judge 
another by its standards ; and though we felt 
this address was clean over the heads of two- 
thirds of the audience, and it seemed a pity 
more were not made of such an unique oppor- 
tunity, we could not think of anybody we 
should have cared to ask to speak to them on 
such an occasion, and that probably it was just 
about the best thing for them. 
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Another curious function was the baptism 
of a poor old lady in the lake close by. I was 
feeling very badly after my fall, but I got up 
and we all went down to join the little group by 
the water. They sang a hymn over and over 
till the minister and the dear woman were 
properly settled in the water. It was a cold day, 
but she wore an expression of fixed restful 
purpose that was very touching, and he care- 
fully backed her right down, and brought her 
up in a sobbing condition. We were all im- 
pressed with her single-hearted devotion, and 
the good people improved the occasion to us in 
fine style. It is a lovely spot and the dear 
simple folk with their faithful energy, and we, 
a motley group of CathoUcs, Presbyterians and 
Quakers, made up a somewhat picq^ant scene. 

Since I began this letter the weather has 
changed. Clouds blew up and the thermometer 
dropped from 88° to 42° in two days. Rain 
and wind followed, and we keep round the 
splendid wood fires, and tell stories. The 
Colonel's stories are inexhaustible, and he and 
I are beginning a regular record of his life. 
We have a great deal of fun over it. 

Last evening the clouds rose and we all stood 
on the '* porch " to see the grand unveiling of 
Mount Shasta. First, a fine rainbow was 
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thrown right against the wall of mist, that had 
hidden the mountain from us for days. Then 
this began to move and shift, and grow thinner, 
and the mountain slowly revealed itself just as 
though it were throwing off some delicate drapery; 
and when at last the whole outline stood out 
clear and pure against the sky, it was a reve- 
lation of white dazzling beauty, sheeted with 
purest snow down below the forest line, soon 
to pass through every tint from gold and saffron 
to deep glowing pink, as the evening drew on. 

It was really one of the most beautiful sights 
conceivable, and I am not sure that I did not 
like most of all, the pearl and opal colouring, 
when all the glow had gone,^and the sun had 
set, and that strange loneliness had settled down 
over it, that comes with the first shadows of 
night. To-day the clouds are down again, but I 

think we shall have another sunset later. A 

has gone off on horseback with young Mr. 
Sisson to fetch in a poor wounded falcon he 
found in the forest this morning. 

I think on the whole this is quite the plea- 
santest place we have yet been to. It is 
thoroughly fresh and Califomian. Everybody 
in the hotel is pleasant, and we are just a large 

friendly, family party. Mr. and Mrs. C 

and the Colonel and his wife would make any 
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circle bright and interesting, and every evening 
we gather round the fire and have camping 
stories or ghost stories or war stories. An 
"old timer," six feet two in his stockings, with 
a heavy '* goatee " on his chin — his cattle upon 
a thousand hills, has just swelled the party. 
He has bear and snake stories — Vigilance Com- 
mittees and miners' tales. They reel them off, 
each one capping the other, and finding out 
links in acquaintance with " old Bill " or " Wild 
Jack." The Indian tales too, are as thrilling 
as any. I am trying to jot some down, but 
cannot I fear get the wild aroma, and they 
sometimes get a little too religious (?) for black 
and white. Remind me to tell you about 
Stonewall Jackson and General Revere, about 
the spy story, and the Blue River story when 
I get home. 

The Sisson family are having quite a reunion. 
Some of them have not met for forty years. 

Our vicar Mr G called to see A and 

me yesterday and stayed two hours chatting. 
He is English and enjoyed talking over the old 
land he has not seen for twelve years. 
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Sisson in Autumn. 

Slsson Tavern, 
October. 

The beautiful summer weather has broken, 
but beyond a few days' heavy rain, we have had 
little to keep us in the house ; and the dust is 
laid, and the forest fires are out, while every 
day almost, we get most wonderful effects of 
cloud and wind round Shasta. 

One day I saw what I think are called " snow 
banners." The snow was being driven off the 
steep peaks by fierce winds, in long white swirls, 
which hung across the mountain sides, waving 
like a lady's muslin scarf ; while everywhere 
else the sky was cloudless blue. This evening, 
the two crowns, Shasta and Shasista, are rising 
above a plateau of soft grey cloud. The peaks 
are pale rose shading to silver, and look far more 
of the heavens than the earth. 

The woods too have changed during the last 
week, and we see, for the first time, the wonderful 
autunm tints. I have a great bunch of maple 
boughs in my room, which makes it look quite 
glorious. The leaves seem to bum with light 
like a fire. As we were riding this afternoon 
my horse hardly liked to pass one of these 
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flaming masses and really I was not surprised ; 
though I think she ought to have got used to 
such things after long experience with Indian 
summers. 

The daj^ go quietly by, in walks and rides 
with our friends, closing with very interesting 
evenings, when we draw on the never failing 
resources of one or other in the room. We are 
absolutely democratic. Jake the gardener sits 
down for meals with the other guests. Mrs. 

P , the landlady's daughter who does all 

the honsemaiding, took A and me a lovely 

mountain ride the other day. Her two Uttle 
daughters have taken us quite under their wing. 
They alwaj^ watch on the upstairs porch for us 
when we come back from riding, and rush to 
get our afternoon tea ready, which they enjoy 
in quiet rapture with us, and the washing up 
afterwards best of all. They are bright loving 
little creatures. Their father was drowned in 
the Sacramento River four years ago. 
One Sunday after church, A and I bor- 
rowed some hymn books from the clergyman 
here and started some hymns in the evening, 
which were a great success. The Colonel volun- 
teered a kind of sermonette, which was really 

excellent ; A read " Rabbi ben Ezra," and 

our conversation afterwards ran more or less in 
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a thoughtful vein, and was a decided improve- 
ment on previous Sundays, which were mainly 
devoted to euchre and smoking. 

This morning the Colonel came up to our porch 
and gave his experience of Christianising a 
mining camp. He went into one of the gambling 
dens, and said he would not leave it till his hat 
was full of money for a church. He got it, 
ran the church and the minister, and had three 
forms at the back for ** gamblers only." He 
does not suggest a religious man in conversation 
or general appearance, which makes him just 
the man for such work. I am trying to get 
him to make a start in this place. I daresay 
his faith is undefined, he will not go to church 
here, and says and does rather unconventional 
things. But what he says is real, and he makes 
people listen, which they will not do to ordinary 
preaching, especially when, as here, every shade 
of faith is represented. There was a service 
at the church in the morning yesterday, but 
hardly any body went, which is very discour- 
aging for the poor clergyman. 

An English lady has descended upon us. 
She makes the mistake of bringing all her Euro- 
pean prejudices with her, and airing them with 
a strange indifference to her American audience. 
They really are very forbearing. I confess she 
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tries me considerably ; I find myself frequently 
endeavouring to soften down her criticisms and 
aspersions ; nothing is right in California ; the 
best thing she can do is to go back to England, 
" right away." 

Our Colonel went off this morning, in blue 
miners' overalls, to some remote place to see 
his proposed mine. He took blankets and cook- 
ing things, and rode away in a buggy with a man 
to " do " for him. We shall miss him very 
much. 

Yesterday we rode up to a glacier lake among 
the mountains. It lay under the shoulder of a 
mountain, and was a pretty spot, though the 
ride up under the forests was the best part of it. 

Mrs. C went with us, and a man who hails 

from York, England. He is an assistant 
manager of the San Francisco Park, and he and 

A talked botany most of the way, and he 

helped us to learn the trees which I find diffi- 
cult, but interesting. The yellow pines and 
sugar pines are the chief beauties. One never 
exhausts their stateliness and charm. 

Last week there were two accidents with 
lumber trains on the South Pacific Une close 
by. We rode over to see the wreckage, which 
took three days to clear. It was on a sharp 
curve, and five trucks had left the rails, three 
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of them turned over and smashed. The second 
was not so bad. These lumber trains run past 
several times daily, and one wonders how long 
the forests will last at this rate. I should 
think another twenty years will see the end of 
them, perhaps another ten, and then the chief 
charm of CaUfomia will have gone for ever. 

Time goes quickly by, and our little family 
party grows, I think, in intimacy and liking. 
Three of our ladies have left us, much to our 
regret. Before they went we arranged a picnic 
which was a great success. We had it by 
the lake-side ; not far away, but we boiled 
our coffee on a great fire of sticks, had 
spedal fare of a festive order, and speeches 
afterwards. Americans enjoy these Uttle fimc- 
tions thoroughly, and think nothing of the 
trouble they take over them. They are more 
light-hearted than we generally are, I suppose, 
and they do heartily enjoy giving pleasure to 
others. 

The season is perfection but we can hardly 
give an idea of its fleeting charm. We notice 
beautiful bushes one day, the next they are 
shrivelled or blown down. There is a succession 
of beauties, but now the maples, dogwoods 
and poplars are over, and nearly all the oaks. 

Shasta too has excelled himself each evening. 
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but the glow is just like a blush passing over 
and upwards, lingering a few moments at the 
crown, and then changing to a most dehcate 
faint lemon-colour, though it is never two even- 
ings quite the same. 

Our Colonel was ill one night, and alarmed us 
all. He has an old wound received in the War 
which brings on a kind of convulsion sometimes. 
Poor Mrs. McKinley's hot water bags came into 
requisition again. He is very fond of sketching, 
and as I have about read all the books I can get 
hold of, I have taken it up also. I have got a 
great deal of enjoyment in studying the trees and 
foliage, in a way I should not have done without 
this object, also the outUnes of the mountains. 
What would I give to be able to reproduce some 
of the sights we see ? 

We had a lovely ride last week through the 
forest. It was a calm and exquisite evening, 
with a glow of late autiunn over everything, 
and one hardly knew whether the earth gave 
it to the sky, or the sky to the earth. Clumps 
of gold, and every shade of delicate madder 
and crimson surrounded us; and the birches 
were real gold showers, and the poplars spires 
of gold ; and one cannot appreciate these 
glories, till one sees them set in the dusky rich 
belts of sugar and yellow pines for a background. 
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It is an enchanted ground, and the very air 
seems spicy and electric, with all these unearthly 
lights flashing upon you. '* Beautiful things 
made new for the surprise of God's sky-chil- 
dren." We ride home with our saddles behind 
piled up with masses of colour, and make the 
rooms magnificent with them at home. There 
are not many birds now, and the absolute silence 
of the woods makes them all the more impressive. 

Last Sunday, Ruth and Isabel, our little 
friends here, aged nine and seven, were bap- 
tised. Poor Mr. G , the Anglican priest, 

had confided to us his anxieties about them, 

and at the last moment apparently, Mrs. P 

their mother, made up her mind. California 
showed herself in the fact, that the sponsors 
were left to the fortune of the moment. Just 
as they were starting, their uncle, a young man, 
stepped off the 'bus on his return from a fort- 
night at San Francisco. He was hurried back 
into it and carried to church to act as one ; and 
the second, a young lady, only got to church 
in time to march straight to the altar, and repeat 
her promise for the spiritual charge of the chil- 
dren, somewhat to her amusement. 

It struck no one as casual or irreverent, and 
I only mention it to show the way we do things, 
without worrying ourselves about details, which 
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arrange themselves, *' like as not " quite suffi- 
ciently. Their names appeared also to have 
been chosen at the last minute, as their grand- 
mother had no idea that they were to have had 
a second name each, as was the case. They had 
pretty white frocks, (grey I believe is orthodox), 
and looked ** awfully cunning.'* They were 
very anxious I should see it, and I regret to say 
little Isabel kept peeping round at me, to see if 
I were taking it properly in, all the time. The 
clergyman kindly gave us the page in the prayer- 
book, whenever we passed from place to place, 
and told us when to stand, and when to kneel, 
as we were a very primitive set of worshippers, 
and not given to church-going. 

In the evening we had our service at home 
which has become an institution. In addition 
to the hymns and the Colonel's address, I recited 

one or two little things, and A gave a lovely 

little address on Love, taking Browning's 
"Cicala " for his text. You must remember they 
will not be preached to, but the same thing can 
be said from a different standpoint. The local 
doctor had dropped in with his wife and was 
so pleased he means to come again next Sunday. 
Most of these people would otherwise be pla5dng 
cards. We are not solemn, and chat a Uttle if 
a gap comes, and sit about as we always do, in 
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the sitting-room, and the men smoke cigarettes 
if they want to. 

There is great excitement in the country 
owing to the President having had Booker 
Washington at his table. All our party are 
disgusted with him, except the Colonel who likes 
to be independent in his views. You cannot 
understand the race feeling till you get into it. 
They say Roosevelt has lost the Southern 
vote over it. Anything dark in California has 
no favour, whether Negro or Chinese. It is 
discouraging and extraordinary to hear what 
is said on the subject from people otherwise 
so excellent. 

We spent a long time this morning, watching 
large flocks of wild geese fl5dng South. They 
came over us in parties of hundreds, and their 
excited, nervous quacking quite filled the air 
at times. We see the wedge-like line in the dis- 
tance ; it wavers, and flutters, and undulates, 
speeding towards us till we can see each beating 
wing. Sometimes there is wedge within wedge ; 
at others, quite a complicated geometric pattern 
is stencilled on the sky, though it changes 
gradually to the orthodox form eventually. We 
were interested in watching whether the leader 
ever changed, and found he held his place as 
long as he went right ; if he veered ever so little 
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from the S.W. direction they were taking, 
another flew forward, the triangle was broken, 
and the " lost leader '* had to head back and 
take a back fly, (it cannot be called *'seat,*') in 
a rear position. 

The last time we watched birds migrating, 
was on Mount Lebanon in the spring of last year, 
when we saw storks in flocks, flying north from 
Dr. Tamias Manasseh's garden. 

It is curious in these country hotels, to see 
the men sit all day long, smoking on the porches. 
There seems no energy, and the consequence 
is they are generally complaining and having 
" sick spells." The women seem to have more 
resources, but take very Httle exercise. 

Since I began this letter rain has come, and 
we have had three cold wet days with prospect 

of more. A is getting restless, and I expect 

we shall move down soon if it continues. It is 
bound to be cold soon in any case, and there are 
no arrangements for warming the house, except 
the large open fires in the halls. 

We hear that five years ago, they had fifteen 
feet of snow here, and had to get out of the house 
from the upper porches ; and were three days 
without communication with the outside world ! 
We feel we should not care for such experiences, 
but do not wish to leave till obliged. 
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Winter in Summer-land. 

vista d«l Arroyo 

Pasadena, 

Novambar. 

We had more rain, storm and wind at Sisson, 
and all seemed to point toward leaving. It 
was hard work getting away, and there was a 
good deal of what poor Mdme. Roland (I have 
just read her Memoirs) would call " sensibility " 
shown in poetry, and prose, and practical kind- 
nesses, and we left our dear friends with very 
real regret. 

We drove away from the dear little tavern, 
under the brilliant starlight, to meet our night 
train, leaving a group of friends shouting truly 
American adieux. The ladies saw us off ; 
and we settled in as best we could, to all the 
discomforts of a night journey, in a train sadly 
overcrowded, where only one berth was to be 
had, and that an upper one, in the last car, 
and the last one in the car. 

This experience combined the miseries of a 
Channel crossing with a train journey. How- 
ever it came to an end, and we may be thankful 
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we only got the usual shaking, and not the usual 
smash they have on that line ; otherwise we 
might have had the full brunt of it. Of course 
we had written for berths, and had had them 
promised us. But that is a pure matter of form. 

Our hotel in San Francisco, seemed homelike, 
and they gave us nice rooms looking on to 
"Jones," rather too high up, however, and my old 
nervous fire-feelings came back. But there 
were no others as airy to be had. That night 
these fears were somewhat justified. 

A being weary, retired early. I was out- 
lining some lovely oakleaves we had brought 
from Sisson, when I heard screams and hysteri- 
cal cries outside ; I thought it was a lively 
supper party going home, and took no notice 
till there followed a great smashing of glass. 
I ran to the window and saw a dull red light 
in the basement of the house opposite. The 
smashing and screams grew, and then in a moment 
a sheet of flame sprang out, and in less time 
than it takes to write, the flames burst out on 
both sides of the door, rushed up, caught the 
roof, and the whole house was a mass of flame ; 
so hot that even after had I hastily pulled down 
the windows, it was uncomfortable to stand 
behind them. The sparks and flames rushed 
forward and I really feared our hotel would 
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catch, in which case it would have been almost 
impossible to have got out in time. 

An idea of the awful rapidity of the fire may 
be gathered from the fact, that though I called 

A at once, and he only stopped a few 

moments to dress, when he came to the window 
the whole house was wreathed in fire and the 
next houses behind alight. 

However, the city fire arrangements are 
splendid. At this juncture, certainly in less 
than three minutes from the outbreak, our 
hotel hose poured down from our roof deluging 
the front of our hotel and checking the flame 
in the house opposite. Up rushed the chemical 
engines and the hose and fire escapes, and were 
in full blast in a moment. An enormous crowd 
gathered of course, but was kept well back. 
The street is not wide, and it seemed at one time 
as if the fire must spread, but the wind drove 
it the other way, and the engines did rapid 
execution. 

We were anxious as to whether there was any 
one in the burning house. We saw one poor 
lady come bundling down the steps, evidently 
half suffocated, and a man jumped off a car and 
picked her up out of the way of the flames. The 
only other person seemed to have been the 
Japanese cook, who, probably through smoking, 
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set fire to his kitchen and then set up screaming. 
It was interesting and exciting to watch the 
firemen on the roof, using their axes to get at the 
flames, and it was quite an hour before they put 
it all out. 

When it was all over we saw the unfortunate 
owners come in, probably from their theatre, 
and take a melancholy survey by lantern light 
of what was left. 

The hotel proprietor made a tour of the rooms 
to comfort and cheer his guests, and was of 
course delighted at the way the fire was stopped, 
as were we all, it is very reassuring. Some were 
frightened, some slept through everything, 
with their windows open to the sparks, and 
muslin curtains behind. 

We saw some of our old acquaintances, and 
some of our new Sisson ones, whose home is 
in the city. Two of these most kindly took us 
a lovely trip round the bay. It was a perfect 
morning, and our steamer called at all the 
military stations, and gave us an excellent 
opportunity of seeing a great deal that is going 
on round the harbour. We crossed the Golden 
Gate once more. 

We also made acquaintance with the people 
at our table, who were cultivated and pleasant 
Philadelphians, and one of them had spent a 
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year at Oxford and was now an *' Instructor " 
at Stanford. He was very anxious to take us 
over his University. So we went, on our last 
day, to Palo Alto. He met us at the station 
and took us round the buildings. They are 
built in the old Spanish Mission style, which 
is particularly suitable and pleasing. Long 
cloisters, a very handsome court laid out with 
taste and care, excellent halls, and quite a cathe- 
dral for the chapel. There are fourteen hundred 
students, men and women, who hve in " frater- 
nities," club houses of most attractive and taste- 
ful appearance, outside the University. We 
drove round to see the house of Mrs. Stanford, 
who built this University in memory of her only 
child, a young man who died in Rome of fever. 
No one could walk round this place, with its 
stream of happy young life coming and going 
on all sides, and think of all it means of inspir- 
ation and uplift for so many thousands now, 
and in generations to come, without the con- 
sciousness, that here was one more evidence, 
of the ** much fruit " that could spring from a 
single seed, that had fallen into the groimd 
and died, as happened when the hope of this 
poor mother passed away. 

While we were in San Francisco the city passed 
through the excitement of electing a new Mayor, 
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and the other municipal officers. One of the 
candidates was at our hotel. To the surprise of 
everyone the independent labour man got in. 
I do not know whether it is a good sign or not. 
There was plenty of excitement about it. The 
flash-lights from " The Call " Office, a gigantic 
building, some twenty-five stories high, flashed 
the news over the city. I half resolved to go 
down and see the crowd in the Market Street ; 
I am sorry I did not. But I am grieved to say 
the inertia of this half-tropical land is growing 
on me, and I am prone to let opportunities 
pass by. 

And now we have turned our backs on this 
great strange city, and are once more in beauti- 
ful Pasadena, feeling quite at home in some 
pleasant rooms in a comfortable pension at the 
west side of the town. They face north, but 

A has two east windows as well, and is 

warm in the morning when he wants the sun, 
for the nights are cold. . They are nicely fur- 
nished ; and the good lady has supplied me 
with a capital artistic writing desk, which gives 
mine quite a homish look. Indian baskets, 
flowers, and pictures, have full scope, and there 
is a good shelf for our books, and a little 
** porch " to sit on. 

We see the mountains and are on the brink 
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of the beautiful Arroyo canyon, over which 
the sun sets with a brilliancy and beauty quite 
indescribable. Our fellow guests are pleasant, 
and we have already had warm greetings from 
old friends. 

It is really hot here, like a hot July or Sep- 
tember day, with a scorching sun, but the days 
are short. We have tried to do a little Christ- 
masing but it is very warm and tiring work, 
and difl&cult to meet with anything one wants, 
there are plenty of things one does not want. 

I missed happily, by a quarter of a minute, 
seeing a woman shot in the city (Los Angeles) 
day before yesterday. She had just been carried 
into the chemist's on Fourth and Spring, and 
a great crowd was rapidly collecting; it was 
" a shooting scrape " a man told me. A nicely 
dressed sweet-faced lady added — '* It's a hus- 
band who shot his wife, while she was walking 
with her mother. Well, we all have our family 
troubles, only we don't all talk about them " — 
and she pensively walked away. Half an horn- 
later the newsboys were shouting " Horreeble 
murder on Spring ! " So the poor thing was 
dead ! She really died on the spot we found. 

This eclipsed the President's Message which 
they had been calling just before. This 
message seems to me a fine progranmie of 
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practical national house- keeping. As the bills 
are already all before Congress, one may 
hope much of it will enter into the line of 
actual experience before long. These are 
the things which make one realise the 
young energy of the nation. It is in the 
making, and has everything before it, and life 
itself is an inspiration of progress. Everybody 
shares in the pleasure and exhilaration of mere 
living, and in the sense of the rising star, and 
coming splendour. It gives a bond of brother- 
hood and solidarity. Even the less fortunate 
can say : "We can afford to wait, it is bound to 
come, and in the meantime it is a grand land to 
live in anyhow." And so it is. 

Roosevelt is a strong man. At first it seemed 
as if one could not like the man who succeeded 
McKinley. But all one hears of him is reas- 
suring, and the nation trusts him as a whole. 
He is genuine, and has the rapid insight and 
adaptability this nation needs, and is afraid of 
nothing. 

January 8th. 

Christmas and New Year have come and gone 
in briUiant sunshine and a temperature of 80° ! 

Mrs. T kindly asked us to spend our 

Christmas with them. So we sallied forth pretty 
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early with our Christmas parcels, and we found 
them full of the season's excitements. First a 
Christmas tree, and then the regulation turkey 
dinner. Then the usual pause, when we all 
had some rest, and then we all went down to the 
Friends' church where the children of the con- 
gregation had provided a Httle entertainment ; 
another Christmas tree, and songs, and recita- 
tions, some fifty children or more taking part, 
and very well too. 

The things on the tree, the children had decided 
were to go to the Alaska missionaries, as they had 
plenty of presents for themselves. All the same, 
there was plenty of candy for them, and various 
little presents from the teachers. A number 
of the children wore a large gold paper star, and 
acted as ushers. 

Everybody was in the best of spirits, and all 
heartily enjoyed themselves ; and a festive air 
which Americans manage to attain to without 
effort, rippled, so to speak, from one end of the 
church to the other. After the children were 
** through " there were presentations to teachers, 
two fine rocking chairs among them, and a beau- 
tiful bunch of Californian violets for us, with 
a sweet little note from the congregation. The 
violets have stalks eight to ten inches long and 
are about double the size of ours, and make lovely 
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bouquets. I really forget how many nos^ays we 
had given us that day. Our rooms were full 
of flowers, with some smilax for decorating our 
pictures, and various little presents beside ; 
so with our European mail we did very well ; 
though I do not think a Christmas from home 
can ever really be Christmas. 

New Year is a great function here ; there was 
a tournament of roses in the morning and a 
football match in the afternoon. The frosts 
of a fortnight before, unfortunately cut off a 
great many flowers, still there was a fine display. 
The day was perfect ; brilliant with a slight 
haze, and a curious scintillating effect in the 

air, which A sa}^ is the falling pepper-tree 

blossom. I do not know I am sure, the effect is 
like silver needles fl3ang about, or rain in bright 
simlight. 

The beautiful little city had been decorating 
itself for days, with palms, the colours of the 
tournament, blue and gold, and the very imde- 
corative but grand national flag. The streets were 
crowded, some 30,000 tourists had come into 
the town, and all the people in their bright best 
*' suits,*' lined the roads, and everything was 
dazzling in the sunshine. 

The coaches drew up at last about an hour 
late. The schools of the city were in great 
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brakes covered with flowers, with the girls inside 
dressed to represent the flowers used on their 
carriages. Some all red and green, some white 
and green, with outriders to match. It was 
really extremely pretty. There was an Indian 
tent full of Indians, and many devices such as 
you see at Mentone or Cannes, at the Bataille 
des Fleures, also motor cars and bicycles, etc. 

Unfortunately we were too tired to go to the 
football match, which I still regret, as it was a 
great event and a thing to see — Michigan v, 
Stanford. The teams were in the procession; 
and one could easily see who were the finer men. 
The results were 49 — ! The poor Stanford 
** boys " suffered too with broken legs and ribs, 
but they were very spirited. The Michigan team 
has never been beaten. There was of course 
a tremendous crowd, and a special line of rail- 
road laid down for it to the field. Everybody 
is well behaved. These matches moreover, 
are fashionable as are our races in England, and 
there are a great many grand toilettes on the 
stands. 

The Michigan boys somehow lost their train 
back home next day, but it was " held " for them 
an hour and a half farther along the line, and they 
were sent in a special train to meet it. 

The company in our hotel is changing from 
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week to week. A gentleman is here who lost 
his wife and daughter in a hotel fire. He had 
got them down close to the door, when they 
remembered something they wished to save in 
their room. He went back for it and never 
saw them again. The supposition is they were 
confused in the smoke. On the other hand the 
daughter of some other guests was awakened 
one night in a hotel, by a quiet tap on her door, 
and a voice said very gently : " The hotel is 
on fire, plenty of time to dress." She looked 
out of her window, and saw the flames about 
twenty yards away. She dressed, put some things 
in a bag, and quietly went out. In the mean- 
time the servants went round the rooms, put all 
the loose things into a counterpane, tied it up 
and threw it out of the window with all the 
trunks and boxes. In this way she found even- 
tually nearly all her things. That time the fire 
burnt very slowly. Some guests at another 
hotel in the city lost all their boxes in one of 
the railway fires and had hardly anything to 
wear for a day or two. 

We have had some pleasant drives. Twice to 
the San Gabriel Mission which has a curious 
belfry, but the Spanish village is a miserable one ; 
and two or three times toward the foothills. The 
canyons are tucked away between the barren 
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ridges, and you have no conception, till you get 
close to the narrow defile, what a charming httle 
gorge, wooded and screened with ferns of many 
kinds, and busy with bird and animal life, threads 
its winsome way at the foot of these bare rocks- 
The stream at the bottom is generally only a 
sham, but you can hear water trickling from some 
carefully laid pipes, which run like cobwebs 
all over the mountains. There are no rivers, 
no lakes, no mountain torrents. Every hint of 
a spring is anxiously coaxed into a pipe, and 
garnered up to irrigate the ranches and feed 
the towns. 

They have had only two showers since last 
May, and rain is badly wanted. The marvel is, 
where the water comes from which is flying from 
hundreds of " distributors *' in the well kept 
** yards," and which supplies all the extrava- 
gant guests at the enormous hotels, let alone 
the needs of the city itself. A Califomian cynic 
says of his State, that here there are " trees with- 
out shade, flowers without scent, fruit without 
taste, rivers without water," — and I will not 
add how it closes about the men and women. 
The peppers and palms do give very little shade, 
and the rest is curiously correct. But you 
cannot have everything ; California has her full 
share of glorious things. 
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We were at a lecture, a private one, the other 
evening on the Indians of Mexico. The lec- 
turer had a picturesque collection of Indian 
curios, and his lantern slides were excellent, 
well coloured and very effective, from photo- 
graphs. One of the most pitiful sides to the 
Indian question is the heartlessness of the white 
ranchers, who divert the water from the Indian 
reservations, and leave them to starve to death. 

So everything is not perfect here. I went to 
a service at the Los Angeles gaol the other day, 
undertaken by the ladies of the W.C.T.U., who 
are untiring in their efforts for the help of the 
helpless in the city. It was a remarkable sight. 
The men were in two enormous cages one on 
top of another, called *' Tanks '* ; httle cells 
opened out on each side, where they slept. 
Two hammocks were in each cell, but six men 
had to crowd into each and to lie on the cold 
steel floor as best they could ; I expect this 
will be quickly rectified, it is the result of 
the rapid growth of the city. There were 
about forty in each tank with a gridiron of 
steel rods in front, through which we could 
speak to them. They were all very quiet, 
respectful and attentive. We sang to them, 
and gave them papers, and I told them about 
the Queen's funeral and the President's inaugur- 
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ation, and something about our travels, as a 
change from the other ladies who I thought 
dwelt on depressing things — ^about weeping 
wives, or dying mothers. Poor things, it was 
a sad sight. One lady cried all the time in a 
corner, and I also cried in another for a short 
time, I must admit. I think they were glad of 
the change, and when we said good-bye to them 
and squeezed our fingers through the narrow 
square bars to shake hands, they made the most 
touching expressions of gratitude. The kind 
ladies even take homeless cases in after they leave 
prison. One lady lost all her plate, including a 
watch that another prisoner begged her to take 
charge of, through one of these guests, and the 
owner of the watch actually threatened to take 
proceedings against her for his loss ! Many of the 
prisoners have had a college education, and belong 
to good English families, but will not reveal 
their names. Drink and innate restless good- 
for-nothingness bring them there, and they are 
bad material to reform, the misfits of the nations. 

22ncl February (Washington** birthday). 

We are expecting to turn our faces home- 
ward in a week's time. We shall probably 
*' stop off *' to see the Grand Canyon of Arizona, 
and again at Chicago, and we hope to see 
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Niagara, and shall have a few days in New 
York. 

We have just come back from our last visit 
to Redlands, where we have much enjoyed 
picking up the threads of our acquaintance 
made last June. As we entered the depot, and 
drove up from the station and came to the dear 
little hotel, a feeling of loss and sadness came 
over one in quite an unexpected way, remember- 
ing how these places were associated with the 
President, whose fine vigorous personality had 
stamped itself upon our recollections of Red- 
lands ; and he has now passed into a memory 
only, and into an almost distant one at that ; 
a chapter closed, so quickly does life move on in 
this rapid country. 

Unfortunately the only rooms we could get 
were in a tower where twelve windows gathered 
in the sun all day. But the views were beau- 
tiful. They also had the disadvantage of a very 
narrow stairway, and if the hotel had ignited 
our one chance of escape would be flying leaps 
over precipitous roofs. This made me all the 
more sensitive to a number of explosions we 
heard one night and crackling noises of flames. 
It kept up all night long. Next morning we 
found it was the Chinese ushering in their New 
Year. And for some days after, they walked 



Digitized by 



Google 



136 Two Sunny Winters in California. 

about in beautiful new clothes, carrying large 
parcels for presents under their arms. The 
children were elaborately got up in gorgeous 
silk dresses, and embroidered shoes with curved 
soles, charming, but funny little creatures. 

I like the Chinese. They command respect, 
and conduct themselves with dignity, and a 
self-contained composure which seems to say : 
*' It suits me to be here, and here I mean to stay 
as long as it suits me. Nothing else matters.** 
They are very sensitive. Our landlady at the 
Arroya Vista has an excellent Chinese cook. 
One dgiy she asked for ** mush ** for her break- 
fast. She was told there was none. Then 
some minced beef, that too was *' off.** She 
thought it was time to see what was the matter, 
and on going into the kitchen found the trouble 
was, that she had omitted to say ** good- 
morning ** to the cook as she passed through 
before. 

We started riding at once. One morning we 
spent on the '* Wash,** a desert land given 
up to cacti and scrub, something absolutely 
different from anything in England. There 
were a large number of nests of cactus wrens 

which A investigated, some beautifully 

lined and ready for occupation, though it was 
too early for eggs. We had *' quite a time *' 
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getting out of this place, as the roads wind about 
like a maze, and are many and casual. 

We have quite a little circle of friends at 

Redlands now. The C s whom we met at 

Sisson have taken a dear little house with their 

brother's family. Mrs. C is a warm-hearted 

lovely little lady, and we *' had to see *' a good 
deal of them. The house had its characteristic 
story. It was small. Its owner promptly 
built on a kitchen and bath-room for them in 
a day or two, and they moved in that same 
week. It is right among the orange groves. 

Then some other friends who were here 
for a week last year bought a lot, passed 
plans, and started the building of their home, 
and then left things to develop themselves. 

The day after we arrived A rode round that 

way. There was a grand, handsome residence, 

and there was Mrs. W on the porch. They 

had arrived just the day we had, with their be- 
longings, and were rapidly settling into their new, 
beautiful home, which they had not seen nor 
troubled over, since they left the orange grove 
it stood on, six months before. They were 
perfectly delighted with it, and no wonder for 

it is an absolute success, and has cost Mrs. W 

no more time and trouble than the buying of a 
gown. She took me all over it and I was 
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much interested in seeing all the time-saving, 
cleanly and wholesome arrangements. I do 
wish our architects would investigate American 
plans a little. The heating especially attracted 
me, in a nice, light, clean place in the basement. 
I thought of that dark coal-grimed furnace 
of ours and sighed. Mrs. W was all kind- 
ness and friendliness of course, and beaming 
with satisfaction. 

On leaving Redlands we had quite a striking 

set-off at the depot. A had made a grand 

" coup," bought his beautiful little mare (for 
$75 including harness) and was going to ride 
her down to Pasadena (seventy miles) — making 
a little over two days trip of it. 

We had a kind invitation firom Prof, and Mrs. 

X to make their charming home our head 

quarters for the remainder of the time ; no 
plan could be more congenial and delightful, 
and we are now most comfortably located in 
their dear circle. 

Beautiful as the kindness of this family has 
ever been to us, since we arrived, months ago, 
strangers in a strange land, we owe them yet 
more for the lesson of Christian living which it 
presents, in manifold outgoing to the church 
and the world, and there are few friends we 
value more. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Winter in Summer-land. 139 

Since getting back we have been in a perfect 
whirl of business engagements. Our kind friends 
have all to be called on, and have filled up our 
time with meals and visits from house to house. 
Packing, and the many arrangements needed 
for plunging into arctic cold after semi-tropical 
heat, have all to be done at odd moments, and 
the casualness of the Califomian workwoman 
adds piquancy to the situation. This is a 
thing that must be seen to be understood. The 
lady-help here is an interesting little lady, 
who dresses far more than anyone in the house, 
and is very kind to us. I was a little sur- 
prised on. going to my room one day, to see her 
seated on the floor among my books which 
were stacked for packing. She did not rise, 
but remarked pleasantly she guessed she would 
take along two or three to read while she was 
lying down that afternoon. I equally pleasantly 
opened a box and begged her to help herself 
to some more, I always go a little farther, it 
amuses me, and helps to bridge over any awk- 
wardness in the situation. 

I must not describe all our doings, but will 
mention two. One was an invitation I had to 
a reception, partly in my honoiu, at one of the 
most attractive houses in Los Angeles. This 
is a city of great dimensions, and it took me so 
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long to get there that I was somewhat late, 
and the thing was in full swing when I arrived. 
The rooms, as in most houses, communicate 
with each other and the hall, so that several 
hundred can be received at once. It was a 
pretty sight, the light gay dresses of the ladies 
and the lovely flowers everywhere. We all 
had to respond to the kind words of some of 
the ladies, and then had refreshments and talk. 
There was chocolate, and ice-cream, salted 
almonds, and other sweetmeats. 

The second function was a fruit-lunch. A 
Los Angeles lady invited eight others to meet 
me. She eats fruit and nuts only, and asked me 
if I would like this, or should she provide a 
regular meal ? I said, of course, that I would 
prefer her own plan, and it was a very original 
one. Hers was quite a small house, but she 
made her rooms very pretty, and had scattered 
geraniums over her table with smilax decora- 
tions from the ceiling, and it looked lovely with 
fruit of every description upon it. At each 
plate was a card and a quotation upon it. 
Our meal was only fruit, but lasted two hours ! 
This was the fault of the guests, as they wouldask 
me questions about England, and our adventures 
in the countries we had been to, and they were 
so eager and interested, that it would have been 
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discourteous and unsympathetic not to respond. 
As it was a bitterly cold day and rain was falling 
in torrents, we were allowed hot chocolate, which 
however, was quite out of the right rule of the 
house. This lady is one of the hardest brain 
workers that I know, and is never ill. I 
enjoyed the meal, but felt rather tired later 
in the day. But think of her deliverance 
from kitchen fire, cook, kitchen, larder and all 
the paraphernalia of our housekeeping ! 

I am afraid I must not enter at all fully into 
the incidents of these last days. The kindness 
of the Pasadena friends burst into bloom, and 
we were surrounded with it from morning to 

night. Nothing would do but dear Mrs. T 

must give us an informal recepticm for all 
our friends to come and see us before we went. 
This was suddenly decided on. I felt some- 
thing would be expected from us in the way of 

souvenir, and consulted Mrs. T . She said 

" write a poem ! " which effusion, under im- 
mense difficulties, was actually accomplished 
and tastefully printed, and furnished one small 
element toward the success of a beautiful after- 
noon. 

I must drop a veil over our last day which we 

all felt a heavy one. Dear little Clara T 

kept declaring she felt " dreadful lonesome 
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already," and somehow the pressure of the sense 
of leaving seemed more present than the thought 
of going home for the moment. 

The day was radiant, and it seemed hard indeed 
to leave this beauty for the ice and snow of the 
East. However the hours raced by. The 
whole party drove down in two '* buggies " to 
the depot. Here others met us and we had 
** quite a time," a large group of dear kind 
friends, and considerable weeping. Up came the 
great train in the dark, and drew up under the 
windows of Hotel Green where we had arrived 
more than a year ago, so lonely and friendless. 
We get in laden with violets, candies and damp 
handkerchiefs, and move off while the whole 
dear band strike up their kind farewells. The 
kindness and love we have met with in this land 
can never be forgotten, and above aU we are 
thankful to the love Divine, which has guided 
and blessed us through many dif&cult places, 
as well as many happy ones. 
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The Grand Canyon. 

Auditorium Hotel, 

Chicago, 

March. 

After our night parting from our dear Pasa- 
dena friends, we travelled some twenty-eight 
hours through the great strange desert land 
I have described before. At nearly every 
station we saw groups of Indians, sad relics of 
past strength ; their squaws arrayed in uncut 
squares of bandana handkerchiefs. Sometimes 
we got glimpses of them in their adobe huts, or 
rude log tents, and now and then a mounted 
Indian stood out against the yellow waste, a 
weird melancholy suggestion of a vanished 
age, hundreds and hundreds of years, now 
folded away for ever. 

This desert has a great interest and beauty of 
its own, and the skies over it seem to have a 
brilliancy and delicacy one does not notice in 
ordinary landscape. It is quite a study to watch 
them ; bars of pencilled grey spreading like 
rays from the horizon, or stretching wings of 
softest peach colour, shading into tints of pale 
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gold or saffron ; and once we saw a great pale 
green sea open in the evening sky, with skiffs 
of delicate primrose moving across it. There 
are cacti and aloes and strange plants of uncouth 
shape upon the yellow waste, but no bird, no living 
thing, except one square-shouldered, morose 
buzzard, perched on the top of a cactus bush. 

We left our train at Williams, where the branch 
line begins for the great Canyon, and began a 
somewhat tedious three hours* crawl up to the 
crest of the Canyon (760 feet). Fortunately we 
had two very pleasant ladies from Philadelphia 

to talk to, which beguiled the way. Mrs. B 's 

father had taken his annual holiday in England 
for forty successive years, and she went as con- 
stantly as many English go to the Isle of Wight, 
and with as little apparent effort. 

In the dark we saw piled up snow along the 
track, and when we reached the end of the line, 
we had to scramble up a slippery snow path, to 
the little inn, the best way we could. 

Arrived there, the door opened upon a cosy, 
crowded, hot little office, where the anxious 
proprietor was doing his best to fit twenty 
guests with rooms all at once. We had tele- 
graphed for ours and soon got our key. Who 
in this motley crowd answers to the bell-boy ? 
A little calling brings a lanky Califomian, in a 
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sombrero, who slouches along with our " grips " 
out into the cold air, some way over planks, 
some way under cover, till we get to a small 
box with a large stove, where we do our best to 
sleep and dress when we want to, during the 
next two days. We open the windows wide, 
and being tired out are soon asleep. 

Next morning dawned grim and threatening ; 
but the first glimpse from our little window 
was inspiring ; our first sight of the great amphi- 
theatre, thirteen miles away, but two hundred 
and fifty miles long, tier above tier in colours 
unimaginable unless seen ; brilliant buff, 
madder, vermilion ; and this morning the 
values of the colours were greatly enhanced by 
the deep indigo shadows, and the purple haze 
spread over all, from the low threatening sky. 

After breakfast the mules and horses were 
all brought out for the trail. I knew very Uttle 

about it, but when A asked me if I inclined 

to go down the Canyon, I said '* Why, certainly.** 
Everyone thought it would be a ** pretty mean 
day,** but we heard a great tourist party was 
coming next day, and thought we would venture 
at once, and have it to ourselves. I managed 
to be ready in a few minutes, and found I was 
the only lady in the party, and my going was 
the object of some solicitude to a group of 
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kindly persons assembled to see us start. We 
were six and a guide, and were soon off. 

The first mile is down a mountain cliff pretty 
steep, sheer walls down, and the narrow path 
covered with ice and snow. The horses do it 
every day, and are very sure-footed, but it looks 
and feels bad ; especially when they have to 
jump some steps, and slip and slide down very 
sharp curves. Enormous walls of gorgeous 
rock stretched up into the mists above ; sharp 
symmetrical pinnacles flanked them below, and 
our path ran its nimble little way, down what 
seemed absolutely inaccessible precipices. 

We had not gone far, before the great scene 
before us was filled with mists, rushing over the 
cliffs with incredible swiftness, and soon we were 
wrapped in a snow-storm. We hastily put on 
all the protection we had with us, and faced the 
gale. But we determined to push on. We had 
all to dismount at one very bad place, where 
there were just steps to go down, and very steep 
ones. 

After an hour or so of storm, the mists began 
to clear. We saw the outline of the great walls 
above us, and by the time we had reached the 
limit of our ride, the sun began to shine. 

How to describe what we saw I really do 
not know. We were standing on one of 
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the promontories overhanging the steep and 
last wall of the Canyon. The whole depth is 
five thousand feet, of which we had descended 
about four thousand. The remaining thousand 
feet is a deep chasm at the bottom of which 
runs the Colorado river, but one only has 
glimpses of this really awful stream. It is 
two thousand miles long, draining a country 
of 300,000 square miles ; a mad turbid river 
which drags the precious water out of the heart 
of this vast region, and leaves it an arid 
desert ; carrying the wealth of literally a thou- 
sand streams through the chasm it has cut for 
itself in uncounted ages, under walls of perpen- 
dicular cliff vaiying from five hundred to five 
thousand feet high. 

This chasm is so narrow, and the beetling rocks 
overhang so far, that it is almost impossible 
to trace its course ; though here and there you 
catch sight of a racing river of yellow mud. 
But this is only the alpha of the matter. Imagine 
a great arc of rock making a sweep of two hun- 
dred and fifty miles beforeyou, perfectly straight 
against the horizon, and thirteen miles from you, 
and in the enormous area thus enclosed, lies the 
most wonderful thing I really believe that 
exists on earth. At any rate I could not think 
of anything more extraordinary. 
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To illustrate it : try and imagine a colossal 
city built by some primaeval giants, each palace 
the size of a mountain, each turret and bastion 
an enormous S5mimetrical precipice. There 
are forts and castles like enormously magnified 
Hurstmonceux or Pevensey castles, flanked 
with great blocks like sphinxes or lions couch- 
ants, and streets of colossal palaces, with domes, 
spires, and turrets, the huge walls running down 
with regular angles, into the awful precipices 
at their base. 

And then the colouring ! These monster 
architects chose the effective method of building, 
(to compare the very great with the very little), 
used by Alfred Waterhouse in our Kensington 
Musemn, only with infinitely more skill and gor- 
geous effect. Each turret and fort is capped 
with white ; then come strata of deep rose, 
rich vermilUons and umbers. When seen, as 
we saw it, with racing sheets of mist filling the 
valley with indigo darkness, and draping the 
cliffs around with a tracery of delicate ever- 
varying beauty, it simply takes every bit of 
your being to begin to appreciate its capti- 
vating and curious charm. It is fascinating 
beyond words to describe ; it is more than 
beautiful, because it excites the imagination 
and opens up a vista of Wonderland, which 
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Alice at her biggest could hardly enter without 
a thrill of excited fear. Nothing in the Yose- 
mite ever stirred me as did this scene, partly 
no doubt because I was totally unprepared for it. 

Well, we gazed and gazed, and, to drop to 
the material, had our lunch among the crags, 
and took out our kodaks. Then whew ! up 
came another shrieking storm. Once more the 
snow-mists came dancing and tumbling over 
the stupendous walls above us on every hand, 
bringing to mind the troll dance in Grieg's music 
of Pier Gynt. In a moment we were in the heart 
of it. The guide insisted on our mounting at 
once, and when we faced it, the cold blasts 
almost sucked the breath out of us. How it 
howled, and screamed, and beat, and whirled ; 
but it seemed part of the Great Pre-historic 
Pantomime, and I think we all enjoyed the 
life of it. I vaguely wondered what our path 
would be like blocked with snow, but trotted 
on my best with my eyes half shut and my face 
stinging with the snow pellets, and my feet as 
cold as ice, exposed to the bitter wind. 

Happily before we reached the bad ascent, 
the hobgoblins had had enough of it. They 
gathered up their long tailed draperies, and 
skipped off as suddenly as they had come, till 
hardly a peaked cap peered over the crags of 
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them. The sun fought his way out. Brilliant 
rainbows flecked the precipices, wings of fresh 
snow lay over the brows of the crags, fleecy 
snow-banners blew out where the winds still 
swept round angles of the rocks, and we could 
soon piece together again the grand sweep of 
the amphitheatre, which we had lost in whirling 
wreaths of snow for awhile. 

We now began the steep ascent. The horses 
and mules went about a dozen yards, and then 
stood three or four minutes to breathe, so that 
we made slow progress. Of course there was 
nothing to object to. At the same time I know 
little more trying to ones nerves, than to stand 
looking sheer down four to five hundred feet of 
rock on a path two feet wide, with a horse that 
likes to shake itself violently at unforseen mo- 
ments, and has an inquiring mind as to the 
depth of the chasm below, while sudden blasts 
now and then bang round the curves broad-side 
on. 

We had however, one great resource in the 
magnificent views in the great theatre behind 
us. These changed every time we looked. 
Sometimes one great dome flamed out, some- 
times another, and the shadows lay so deep 
in the canyons which bisect the Great Canyon, 
that we could trace them as on a map. 
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We heard later from Professor James, a 
man who has made this Canyon a hfe study, 
that in twenty-one years he had never seen 
such wonderful effects as that afternoon. Think 
how glad we were that we had braved the '* mean 
day." 

We got in in very good time, to the satis- 
faction of everybody. From the platform on 
which the hotel stands, we could see quite a 
fine stretch of the mysterious City, and numbers 
of tourists were gazing air the time; one re- 
marked it was ** the cutest thing they had struck 
yet.*' One of the ladies and I managed to 
collect quite a choice collection of sajdngs, but 
I have not time or space to repeat them. All 
enjoyed it and felt its power and charm. 

Next morning we again had horses, and rode 
through the beautiful woods, with deep snow 
underfoot, to a spot where we could get a much 
wider view than down at the Canyon. The 
atmosphere is so clear it is difficult to realise 
the great distances ; the day was perfect, 
so bright and still, and the colours very bril- 
liant. But it lacked the romance of the previous 
day. 

In the afternoon we went in the opposite 
direction and saw a still farther sweep of the arc, 
which cannot be seen from any one point in 
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its entirety, and the more we saw the more we 
marvelled ; such beauty, such desolation, such 
death. In did not seem Earth at all — it might 
have been the Moon, or red Mars, or anything 
outside our ken. Prof. James who is an English- 
man, appeared on the scene that evening and 
gave us a lovely little address on the formation 
of the Canyon. He also told us about the In- 
dians, whom he often lived among, sharing their 
life and getting their confidence. For long he 
has been trying to discover the secret of the 
antidote to snake bite, which the Indians know. 
He has joined in their snake dance, and has 
handled snakes fearlessly. But the other day 
one turned on him, while he held it in a way 
he had considered quite safe, and bit his thumb 
very badly. He rode off at once to have it 
treated, but not before he had been badly poi- 
soned, and only his strong constitution saved 
him. His hand was still bandaged, and he 
had suffered terribly. Had this happened in 
an Indian camp they would no doubt have 
given him their antidote, as they consider him 
their brother. He also told us about the enor- 
mous petrified forest five miles square, which 
lies on the Painted Desert that we crossed on 
leaving the Canyon. He was a man of delightful 
personality, an enthusiast for Nature in general. 
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and the Canyon in particular, Uving out of doors 
or in an Indian camp most of his time. 

We had more desert during the days of our 
journey East, hot yellow and dusty, and more 
and more and more, and then prairies, hot 
yellow and dusty, and more and more and more. 
A few big cities, a sight of the Rocky Mountains, 
and crossing the great icy Mississippi were the 
only small excitements. Judging from these 
two railway journeys we have made, I should 
say American scenery was all scraped together 
and compressed into a few remarkable spots, and 
the rest of the country left without any, as much 
as there was of the Cheshire cat when all had 
gone but its smile. 

It is remarkable to sleep and wake and wake 
and sleep, and see nothing but dust stationary, 
and dust in motion, all the time. 

At Chicago we were soon established in the 
Auditorium hotel. It is large and handsome : 
we have a comfortable room, with a telephone 
in it so that we can talk at any time to our 
friends, and they to us. We phoned to our friends 

the K s, and they hearing of our arrival 

came round in the morning and took us a delight- 
ful drive through the city. It looks and feels 
much like dear dirty London in some places, 
and Mrs. K took me into some beautiful 
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stores ; the glass, jewellery and pretty things 
would have been striking in any city. 

We also saw the Art gallery, a small choice 
collection of the Dutch School. 

One pouring wet afternoon, I struggled over 
to Evanston, under the kind guidance of one 
of the ladies of the W.C.T.U. to see the little 
home of Frances Willard. Whatever opinion 
may be formed of her work, the wide influence 
that spread from this place must be reckoned 
with in the moral history of the time. And it 
seemed to me, as I sat quietly in the little room 
so simple and so silent now, in which most of 
her work was done, that the legend on the wall 
" There is nothing inexorable but Love," 
formed the keynote of her Ufe and power. 

We also spent some hours in an extremely 
interesting settlement, in an old mansion, 
the focus of a grand and varied work among 
the poor of the neighbourhood, on the broad 
enlightened lines that characterise our city 
settlements at home. Its head is a lady of 
strong beautiful personality, whose Ufe is devoted 
to this service for humanity. 
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Niagara. 

Hotel Walton, Philadelphia. 
22ncl March. 

My last letter was written from Chicago, 
which we left with sincere regret — as thanks 

to the untiring kindness of our friends the K s 

we enjoyed our stay there far more than we ex- 
pected to do. They Ixinched with us at the 
Auditorium on our last day in the unique and 
beautiful marble dining-hall at the top of the 
hotel with its arched roof. We climbed up 
the tower of the hotel and saw the great smoking 
dty lying before us like a child's toy, and went 
into the great Auditorium itself, where a concert 
was going on, an imposing and really magnificent 

room. Irma K had under her arm on 

arrival a pretty box of violet and green chintz 
pattern, daintily tied with heliotrope gauze 
ribbon. This proved to contain a choice little 
piece of Tiffany glass (a handsome present) and a 
bouquet of violets daintily arranged in a violet- 
coloured holder, with a pin to fasten it to match. 
This is the way things are done in America, 
no pains spared to make all complete and 
155 
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charming, and I am glad to have something 
from this sweet girl, so entirely characteristic 
of her as the fragrant and exquisite contents 
of this box. 

Our train was an excellent one, we went to 
bed and got up next morning in time for break- 
fast at Buffalo ; and after breakfast went on 
by another train along the border of the lake 
(Erie) reaching Niagara in half an hour. 

I really felt quite nervous and excited about 
Niagara ; I believe because I was dreadfully 
afraid I should be disappointed, and think of 
the disaster of being disappointed at the greatest 
wonder of the world ! I kept saying to myself 
** It is so wide you will not realise its height," 
and other stock phrases to prepare myself. 

It was a dull, cold morning, and we went down 
through an odious little town, composed of 
cheap eating-houses, and cheap tourist curios. 
When we reached the river my heart quite failed 
me, and we walked up a bit along the bank. 
There was no particular roar — ^as I expected. 

We walked level with Goat Island, which 
divides the river above the falls, the great 
projecting head of the unseen precipice over 
which the plunge is taken. It was a fine stormy 
scene ; the waves racing and plunging along, in 
ever increasing momentum. 
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Then we turned back and walked down to 
the first point of sight, exactly at the edge of 
the American Falls, and stood half drowned in 
spray. There was no disappointment. Every- 
body knows this view ; but the masterful fury 
and tempest must be seen to be understood. 
It is the fury of energy and purpose ; not the 
cruel rage of a storm on the sea-shore beating 
itself against the stones, but the ordered majesty 
of Will. Inspiration is a hackneyed word, but it 
was an inspiration. 

This fall looks almost straight from this 
particular standpoint, though it actually curves 
considerably, and comes sheer down into a 
seething sea of ever ascending foam. It is 
quite different both in form and colour from the 
Horse-Shoe Fall on the other side of the Island, 
being a kind of buff toning to oUve green : the 
other to emerald green, with delicate tones of 
complementary pink and amethyst. 

We next tried to get to the foot of this fall, 
descending two hundred and fifty steps, and 
then climbing over a snow mountain. We did 
not realise it at the moment, but it was here that 
our brother slipped down a crevasse last April, 

and if B had not been there to pull him 

out, he would have been in an awkward pre- 
dicament. 
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We took the precaution of going hatless and 
buttoning up all we could, and then could only 
stand a moment in the drenching, breath-taking, 
stinging spray, which dashed over us. We 
felt well mixed up with the forces of nature, 
and getting a good deal the worst of it, in one 
sense ; in another, such an experience is the 
most exhilarating imaginable. We rushed back, 
the water pouring from my hair, and well 
drenched all round. We heard the roar of a 
thousand cataracts, had a sense of seas des- 
cending in great steady columns, felt choked and 
I think saw nothing ! 

We next retraced our steps, and crossed the 
American branch of the river, on the new stone 
bridge to Goat Island. This is beautifully wooded, 
and would be a lovely spot anj^where. Here 
it is of course unique in situation as well. 

There is one place where we can get quite 
close to the Fall (American). The huge torrent 
curls over its great yellow mass, within a yard 
or two from where we were standing ; a fas- 
cinating spot, and hard to leave, but it was 
raining now, and the ground covered with snow. 
We ran round to the other side of the Island 
where the second great sight lay — the Canadian 
Falls. It is really far more beautiful, but is 
an elusive marvel, you cannot get near enough 
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to it. We went as far as we could, along a kind 
of promontory into the river, but the Fall pours 
its green waters, as it were, into itself, 
and the towering clouds of foam rise up like 
a veil ; being a horse shoe you cannot see the 
bottom of the fall. 

In the afternoon we took a carriage and went 
over the great bridge below the Falls to the 
Canadian side. I am glad to say the cheap 
abominations of the American shore are no 
longer in evidence; we drive in peace, along a 
pleasant park-like road beside the river, till, 
just at the bend, we go into a house, and are 
dressed up in oilskins to go imder part of the 
Canadian Fall. After a descent in a rude 
kind of a lift, and a scramble of about eighty 
yards, we come to a place arched in ice, through 
which we can see water pouring, and the Horse 
Shoe Fall beyond. Beyond getting pretty 
wet there is nothing very thrilling ; still the view 
is striking from this point. 

We had also some fine bursts of sunshine, 
and were deUghted to see the great majestic 
rainbows, that spanned the Falls from time to 
time, and kept us continually on the qui vive. 
We then drove down the river some miles to the 
Rapids. I do not like these rapids. They seem 
to me an anti-climax. However there they 
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are, the river a mile wide, crowded into eighty 
feet and worried with boulders on its banks. 
It surges wildly past in a fury of impatience 
and anger, looking as if it wanted something 
to dash to pieces like a mad bull. However 
Captain Webb could trust himself to such a 
bad tempered current I cannot imagine, I hardly 
felt safe on its banks. But the hurly burly 
and commotion were splendid to witness. 

The next day was fine and cold. Snow clouds 
rushed over the sky, and we had alternate shade 
and brilliant sunshine, with an exquisite atmos- 
phere, and I should imagine the Falls were never 
more gloriously beautiful. The change from 
the sombre, rather forbidding aspect of the day 
before was remarkable. That was War, and 
this was a Festival. You forgot the thunder 
and the stem business of the situation, in the 
grace and lightness of the ascending pillars of 
foam, opalescent and shadowy, taking every 
colour of the rainbow, but in shades so tender 
and delicate you could hardly give them a name ; 
while every fall had its own beautiful arc of 
colour hanging over it, and the whole wide 
expanse of water, was lighted as though it were 
fairy-land. It was a fantastic and brilliant 
scene, and the breadth and atmosphere, the 
majesty and movement, and electric feeling 
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of stirring, exquisite life, cannot be put into 
words. 

After going to all the old points again, I 
determined to have one more glimpse from the 

spot where I had first seen the Falls. A 

went back to the hotel to prepare for our leaving. 
I had a wonderful time. First all was in deep 
shadow, but blue and clear. Then out came 
the light, and on either side of where I stood, 
there rose in the strangest, loveliest way, a 
great shaft of brilliant colour, slowly, slowly 
arching, growing in height and intensity, till 
in a moment supreme in perfect loveliness, 
they joined overhead, and stood a temple of 
light, veiled in a mist of spray, every drop of 
which glittered like a diamond. Abt. Vogler's 
Palace of Music comes nearest to this of any- 
thing I know : 

'' And higher still and higher 

, • Up the pinnacled glory reached, 
And the pride of my soul was in sights" 

Then in went the sun — ^and '* Well, it is gone 
at last." 

I had hardly got over gasping, (actually 
and figuratively for the mist nearly drowned 
me), when the cloud passed, and my two colunms 
slowly rose again, and the whole vision was 
repeated. 
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It was so fascinating I nearly lost the train 
over it. For, the last time, I had to wait a 
long while, and had got well on my way back 
to the hotel, when I saw the big cloud over 
the sun was growing thin. I ran back, slipping 
along over the frozen ground, and was just 
in time to see the most ethereal arc of all, so 
tender in colour, and so veiled in foam, it seemed 
as though the Undine of the Falls were gathering 
herself away for a parting vision. 

A was just starting when I got back 

dripping but happy, not quite so tidy as I 
could wish, as we had arranged with our kind 
acquaintance we had met at tie Canyon to 
stay over one day with them on our way to 
New York. 

Mr. and Mrs. E live at Rochester which 

is a large important city; they kindly met 
us in their comfortable English csuriage, and 
took us a drive before we went to their house. 
They are wealthy and have a pleasant home ; 
carefully provided with everything to add to 
the comfort and pleasure of life ; and all taste- 
ful and charmingly pretty. They have often 
been to Europe, so their house has the spoils 
of both continents. Nothing could exceed 
their kindness, it was truly American, and that 
is the highest I can say for it. We first had 
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afternoon tea in the music room, and then went 
all over the house to my great interest. The 
bath-rooms impressed me most ; they are gorgeous 
and awful in mechanism ; the proverbial 
" button *' yields amazing results when 
pressed. 

Next morning, we had to be up in good time, 
and though our train was an hour late, our kind 
friends insisted on stopping to see us off, keeping 
their horses in the cold ; and as a parting kind- 
ness left a parcel of papers to read, and a beauti- 
ful box of candy on the seat of our car. 

The charms of Philadelphia are largely 
those of history and association. There is a 
stupendous City Hall, with a fine tower, the 
highest in America from whose top our great 
" Fore-elder " William Penn stands supreme 
in a hat thirty-seven feet round, with a hand 
outstretched in benediction. If he knows all 
that goes on in this great city I fear his spirit 
is vexed, for its government is far from good. 

Then there are dear quiet streets, like the Dutch 
streets of Amsterdam, redolent of complacent 
peace and prosperity, and there is a fine park. 
Then ever and anon we come upon a good old 
Meeting-house with its one enormous stone 
gable, and its dignified expanse of brick wall 
and square windows, and busy school-house. 
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all enclosed in the railings and gates familiar 
in England. 

Our Hotel is the Walton and an excellent one, 
though being full, we were put on the eighth 
floor. There is an enormous coil of rope pro- 
vided in each room in case of fire. But as we 
seem a quarter of a mile from the ground, I do not 
feel it would be of much practical service. 

Next morning we spent at Haverford College 
a ride of three quarters of an hour from Phila- 
delphia, through lovely park-like scenery. 
Haverford itself is extremely attractive, remind- 
ing one of some of our best districts in the North 
of England. We were met at the station by the 
Professor's daughter, bright and charming as 
American girls are, and we passed a most 

interesting day. Professor T took us over 

some of the College buildings, which are most 
interesting and the grounds beautiful. 

After dinner Miss Carey Thomas kindly sent 
her carriage for us and received us at Bryn 
Mawr, the leading Ladies' College in U.S.A., of 
which she is President. We arrived on the 
mom, so to speak, of a great event. The 
previous Sunday the main hall of the College 
had been burnt down ; the most beautiful 
building of all, only the walls standing ; nearly 
all the students had consequently gone down. 
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but Miss Thomas kindly showed us over the 
other halls, and we could get a good idea of it 
all. 

The fire began by an overturned lamp. 
Promptly the girls, half dressed, flew to hose 
and reel. They were well drilled and did more 
execution than the men's corps. But a strong 
wind was blowing and the building was des- 
troyed. Fortunately no one was hurt and most 
of the important theses were saved on which 
the girls depend for their degrees. The Haver- 
ford students rushed up to the rescue, and some 
distinguished themselves by fi5dng through the 
smoke to save these precious papers. A roman- 
tic business altogether. 

The buildings stand well on beautiful uplands, 
and looks thoroughly academic, the style copied 
from some of our Cambridge colleges, restrained 
and peaceful, though there is no formal court. 
The students' rooms were exceedingly like those 
I have seen at Newnham and Girton, perhaps 
rather fuller of detail, all thoroughly business- 
like and breathing the spirit proper to the 
aspirations of the place. I was so interested 
in Miss Thomas, to whose invincible will and 
creative energy, Bryn Mawr practically owes 
its splendid development, that I am afraid I 
did not give the college itself my undivided 



Digitized by 



Google 



i66 Two Sunny Winters in California. 

attention. I found myself thinking of her even 
more than of what she was saying, though of 
course the college was extremely interesting. 
Her work is bound to endure. We returned 
to our hotel at evening. Next morning by 
ten o'clock visitors began to call, and a kind 
friend had arranged to show us the city. He 
had a carriage and pair ready, into which we all 
settled. 

I am afraid I cannot give details of every- 
thing. We went to the Independence Hall of 
course, where the great deed was done, much 
to everybody's satisfaction I felt, as I stood 
and looked round at all the grand men who had 
achieved it. There is a great flavour of history 
about this place, and I felt a kind of Westmin- 
ster Hall feeling, in getting back to the tension 
and excitement of the struggle. The nation 
has succeeded in keeping the " show place " 
effect well out ; and the quiet and simple 
dignity of the small well-proportioned Colonial 
building, with its puritan chairs and tables, 
suggested the grand achievement without any 
dramatic effect. George Washington and 
William Penn, of course are well to the fore, 
their chairs, pens and inkstands, etc. I liked 
this Hall and want to think of it whenever I 
think of America. It stands for something 



Digitized by 



Google 



Niagara. 167 

better than Pierpont Morgan, and I think 
is a good thing to hark back to from the Chicago 
magnificence. 

On reaching New York the rest of the day was 
given to finishing our packing for the voyage, 
and making final arrangements — and the next 
morning we drove down to the docks and came 
on board our ship. 

Our voyage was imeventful and unpleasant. 
Head winds and a pitching sea kept nearly all 
the passengers in their state rooms the first 
few days and the latter part of the time was 
cold and dull. Keen indeed was the satisfaction 
of seeing the outline of the Scilly Isles, and later 
in the same day, the green undulating slopes 
of England, as we steamed up the Channel. 
I never so fully appreciated the fact of being 
an Englishwoman and never felt so entirely 
satisfied with that birthright. 

We shall always love America and owe her 
more than we can say, for all she has given us 
and taught us. But England is our coimtry, 
and a grand country too, and it was with keen 
joy and satisfaction we rested on her shores 
that night, our dear Mother of Nations. 
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^he Society of Friends as we saw it in 
America. 

America is a land of magnificent distances, not 
only as regards the physical and actual, but in a 
still greater degree, as regards facts mental and 
spiritual. Between the past of the Puritan and 
the colonial settler, and the future which holds 
the vast nebulous ideals of this aspiring emo- 
tional people, there must necessarily be a wide 
range of complex ever-varying experience. To 
attempt, therefore, to sum up and gauge the 
permanent value of the present would be an 
effort of special difficulty. The smallest contri- 
bution toward this end, however, may not be 
without interest, and the impressions of Quaker 
life and development in the West may thus 
have their place. 

While in England the Society of Friends 
numbers about 18,000, with a definite influence, 
through schools and other methods, over about 
double that number, in America the member- 
ship amounts to some 93,000, numerically 
168 
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strongest in the middle States, where they have 
a controlUng influence over a considerable 
portion of the agricultural population. 

The difficulties of adequately meeting the 
needs of large scattered communities, and, yet 
more, of finding men with means and leisure, 
and intellectual qualifications to lead and teach 
them, have led in some of these States to the 
slipping away from one of the strongest prin- 
ciples and traditions of Quakerism, that of the 
" free ministry." 

When, trekking westward, the Kansas and 
Iowa farmers began to plant their vigorous 
faith under Califomian skies, the conditions 
there were even more difficult to meet. And 
while there are commimities still faithful to this 
prominent and distinguishing article of the 
Quaker creed, the general body solved their 
problem in what appeared to be the only way 
to meet the exigency of the moment. 

It may be said, with some measure of truth, 
that a young unorganised community can 
hardly be ruled by the same sanctions as an 
established one, and further, it is hard to 
realise, in our land of slow and stately develop- 
ment, how swiftly a change can be made in 
America, when its possibility or advisability is 
once generally grasped. Whether this deflection. 
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an extreme measure for an extreme need, may 
appear to this generation or the next as one 
that can be laid aside, so that the higher standard 
maybe returned to, it would be rash to forecast ; 
though in some places signs of this are not 
wanting. Should this be the case it will, we 
may believe, be a question vigorously dealt 
with, and with a royal disregard for difficulty or 
sacrifice. 

In any case, there is so much to interest in the 
present development of these congregations 
among our American co-religionists, so much to 
inspire in their devotion, that some description 
from personal intercourse with them, may 
have its value. 
The above remarks do not refer to all the Eastern 
States, where the principles held on this ques- 
tion are mostly identical with our own, and 
our first experience of Friends in America 
was in Baltimore. Here, as in our own land, 
one sees how the beneficent mastering influence 
of one or two strong families may dominate a 
community for generations. Here there are 
the traditions of a family, in its different rami- 
fications, that made their faith their life, let 
it result in a bright, enterprising and healthy 
scheme of religion for themselves and their 
fellows, well balanced between the mysticism 
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of early Quakerism, and the common sense, 
up-to-date interpretation of gospel ethics. I 
cannot help thinking that in these beautiful 
homes, with the genial courtesy, the animation, 
freshness, and acuteness of American character, 
added to the more well-known mental outfit of 
the typical Quaker, we have some of the most 
excellent and attractive examples of our Society. 

As regards their influence, it appeared to us 
that while they were holding their own, the num- 
bers were keeping pretty much at a standstill. 

Leaving Baltimore our next introduction to 
Friends was in Pasadena, California. Let me 
try and introduce you to the same fresh and 
bright experience. Think of a day as radiant 
as one of our most brilliant days in June. 
We leave our hotel with its clatter of table 
d'hote breakfast still in progress, large, bright, 
of the earth earthy, few, if any, of its thousand 
guests attempting to enter into the responsibili- 
ties of the day. In the afternoon they will 
gather to hear a musical selection, Wilhelm Tell, 
or Chopin's nocturnes beautifully discoursed in 
the gorgeous Moorish rooms attached to the 
hotel, and feel they have, in the soothing beauty 
of the hour, had all they want of worship. 

The ofi&ce, as we pass through, is as full as in 
a fa3hionable English watering place, with 
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ladies in elaborate toilettes, preparing for a 
lazy day's chat. But if we classed these men 
and women, as a whole, with the thoughtless 
do-nothings and believe-nothings of our Euro- 
pean resorts, we should very seriously malign 
them. Many of them are not only thoughtful 
people, but deeply religious, interested in the 
questions of the world beyond, in their own 
destiny, in the unknown forces of spirit and 
mentality, anxious, alert, with an almost child- 
like eagerness, for farther knowledge, and a 
clearer outlook into the great mystical Unseen. 
But here the rehgion of the present day, 
apparently, does not touch them. They care 
not a whit for the cut and dried creeds of the 
churches, and the usual services and sanctions 
these bind upon the orthodox Christian appear to 
them tedious and insufl&cient. They are look- 
ing out for something that will touch them at 
all points, fill life with energy and purpose, open 
up the coming destiny of man, and be practical, 
and profitable, here as well as hereafter. 
Hopeful, vivid, determined to get all they can 
out of Hfe, they will shackle themselves with no 
creed they think may circumscribe it, they hold 
their arms out widely, and demand their full 
quota of every earthly experience, every mental 
and spiritual revelation. If I seem to have 
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gone out of my way to state all this, I think it 
will soon appear that I have only placed before 
my readers the necessary setting, in which to 
present our Friends and their work in the West. 

Into the broad street, white, clean, and care- 
fully paved, with the double line of cars perpet- 
ually sweeping up and down, we pass under the 
shade of palms and graceful pepper trees, 
planted at the edge of the sidewalks, radiant 
in semi-tropical sunshine, past the comfort- 
able houses set far back from the road with their 
broad porches, till we reach the Friends' church. 
It is not at all like an English Meeting-house. 
It is something like a Norwegian Lutheran place 
of worship. Made of wood, with small pointed 
windows, shingle roof, and a little spire for the 
bell ; all painted white, even to the broad wooden 
steps leading to the folding doors that open on 
the little entry. Bicycles are propped in dozens 
outside, and buggies and their steeds are filling 
rapidly the paddock behind. Friendly groups, 
cheery in speech, and bright in general get-up 
and manner, form and pass up the steps, and 
into the church. 

What a welcome they give the English stran- 
gers ! By the time we have been inside five 
minutes, we feel quite at home. It is a square 
building, but the comfortable folding chairs are 
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arranged in a circular fashion, facing the plat- 
form, and so the stiffness is broken. The plat- 
form is railed, and has a reading desk and 
two large arm-chairs upon it. Other chairs 
are handed up when guests arrive. There are 
flowers and palms, and often wreaths of smilax 
tastefully used in decoration, and the American 
organ is adorned in the same way. The best 
singers sit near the organ, the pastor takes his 
seat and opens his hynm-book. A hush falls 
upon the busy scene, and the service begins 
with a well-chosen hymn of praise, sung 
with a burst of spontaneous happiness that is 
infectious. There can be no doubt that the 
general impression is : we are going to have a 
good time. 

There is liberty for any one present to con- 
tribute to the service, either in prayer, or h5mm, 
or experience. But the bulk of the exercise 
rests on the Pastor, who, however, is alwa5rs 
ready to make way, or invite any conmiuni- 
cation from a visitor, and constantly offers to 
yield his position entirely. I imagine his sermons 
are thought out beforehand, though I know of 
some occasions in which this preparation has 
given way to the fresh inspiration of the moment. 
We can only speak as we found, and while in the 
abstract the arrangement of a paid ministry is 
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discordant with all one holds in Quakerism, 
I can only state that the spirit of the ministry, 
both within and without the church, seemed in 
the highest sense, a blessed and gathering one. 
Concerning the audience, they were chiefly 
what we should call in this country belonging 
to the lower middle class and the labouring 
classes. But this is very misleading. They are 
largely men who have left their farms in Kansas, 
Iowa, and Ohio, faring west with that overmas- 
tering energy and enterprise, which is at once the 
strength and the weakness of the American. 
Life for him is a rush from start to finish, and 
many fall out by the way. These people have 
their birthright of Quaker training and character, 
they have a smattering of education, very little 
money, but a keen determination to make the 
most and the best of life. Nearly all have a 
story of chequered experience, tales of ruin in 
the great boom years, or of orange crops or 
wheat farms lost through drought. Accident, 
fire, mishaps in forms new to us, play a very 
vital part in the careers of these people, and the 
furrowed faces of many show what a tremendous 
fight it has been. But the elastic nature bounds 
up after misfortune, sorrow sits lightly on them ; 
the gaiety, the charm, the interest of Ufe, are 
far more appreciated by them, than by us dull 
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English, and if a fortune is lost to-day, another 
may be won to-morrow, and in the mean time, 
why not enjoy everjrthing we can ? 

An important feature of this philosophy is 
the outward appearance. It is difficult for 
an average Englishwoman to glance over an 
audience such as I have described, and realise 
that these fashionable women, in their tasteful 
suits, have been up since daybreak making 
biscuit, sweeping rooms and washing dishes ; 
and though all these duties are despatched far 
more easily than with us, they do not leave a 
wide margin for other claims. Still the number 
of interests a Califomian will take up is quite 
bewildering. Many of their homes are tiny 
wood cottages, but nearly every man owns a 
horse and buggy, in which he drives his wife to 
the conferences, conventions, and other fes- 
tivities that follow one another the year through. 

Besides the morning and evening services, a 
spirited series of functions is carried on in con- 
nection with each church. But they are ampli- 
fications of the congregational exercises, not, as 
with us, the ministrations of a privileged com- 
munity, through mothers' meetings, adult 
schools, etc., to those less privileged. The 
Bible meeting is held an hour before the morning 
service, and practically every member of the 
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church attends. The only classification is age. 
The leader stands before his row of hoary-headed 
men and women, it may be, and in a fresh vivid 
way sketches the outUne of the lesson, which he 
pieces together by answers to his leading ques- 
tions as he goes on. Each answers in turn, and 
very racy and refreshing is the result. I never 
can understand why Bible meetings should so 
often drag in England, especially with the 
memory of these lines of eager, interested faces 
as we saw them in the West. 

Each congregation has an active Christian 
Endeavour class, and there is also a good well- 
attended week-night prayer meeting. Mission- 
ary enterprise is very popular, the women have 
sewing meetings regularly for the support of 
some Mission they are responsible for, and the 
links between the missionaries and the Friends 
are strong and personal. At all these gatherings 
singing has a very distinct place, and sometimes 
there are solos given in the larger meetings. 

Every month there is a social gathering, 
where the whole congregation assembles for an 
evening's amusement. It is all very simple, 
games are played, songs sung, and a friendly 
din of voices never ceases. 

The atmosphere of the whole church is one of 
cheery comradeship. The influence and admir- 
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able leadership of the pastor and his wife are 
rallying points which one feels would be much 
missed under other arrangements, but there is 
hearty co-operation on the part of other members 
of the congregation. In fact these people regard 
their church as their spiritual home. They 
enjoy it, accept its sanctions, are loyal to its 
welfare, and they reap the natural reward in a 
succession of helpful and uplifting services week 
by week. In a word, it is realy it is what they 
want, and the fact that, with such a background 
as I described earlier, there should be found this 
presentment of practical and earnest religion 
fnust be a matter of congratulation. At such 
seasons as Easter or Christmas, there is an accen- 
tuation of all this. Here is an opportunity 
for festivity and joy, a thing not to be wasted. 
Loving happiness, and canying the charming 
contrivances for giving happiness to a fine art, 
our friends at both these seasons made their 
church the centre of their pleasures. On Easter 
Sunday there was an indescribable air of high 
spirits. It was not shown alone in the bright 
new frocks and hats, nor in the abundant decor- 
ation of flowers and palms. I am afraid you 
will be amused at my dear friends, when I tell 
you they brought their birds and hung them up, 
and pinned paper butterflies on the children's 
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coats, to make them remember the day. And 
the festive buoyant happiness was irresistible, 
a thing we cannot understand in Europe. We 
are too grown-up. 

The same child-like delight in little things 
came out at Christmas time, but more strongly, 
in tr5dng to draw all the lonely members of the 
congregation into the midst of the general jubi- 
lation, and the services were more Uke a bright, 
loving family party than ans^hing else. There 
was a fine Christmas tree, but the things were 
shown to the children and then packed up for 
the Alaska missionaries. They would not have 
been happy with the feeling that anyone con- 
nected with their congregation, even in far 
away Alaska, had had no share in their joy. 

I have gone into some detail, I trust not alto- 
gether without interest, as it requires some dili- 
gence to get into the position of our Western 
friends. Let us now go a little farther afield. 
The same organisation with regard to Meetings 
for Discipline holds good as with us. But with 
what a different spirit East and West enters upon 
its respective functions. The ordinary English 
Friend arrives at the Meeting-house in a solid, 
reflective frame of mind, in which exaltation 
has but little part. He expects nothing very 
thrilling, or soul stirring. He feels he is 



Digitized by 



Google 



i8o Two Sunny Winters in California. 

supporting the Society by his presence, and 
wishes to unite with his friends in the right 
conduct of the affairs of the church. But 
the Californians have other ideals. One thing 
is clear to them. Their Heavenly Father 
has some real purpose in bringing them 
together, and they meet in a state of bright 
and barely suppressed expectancy. The minis- 
ters on the platform are at once in some burden 
of exercise for it. The friends in the body 
of the meeting cannot be restrained from early 
bursting into hynms of praise, into testimony, or 
fervent prayer for immediate blessing. The 
most torpid and indifferent must feel the 
spell of potent and loving faith. The stream 
rises, and shortly there are thanksgivings for 
the answers to their prayers. Once more it is 
all very real. Hence we find that many of 
the friends are willing to stint themselves, and 
lay themselves under heavy financial burdens 
for the work of the Society, the opening of new 
churches, the paying of evangelists and pastors, 
the journeys to the various church meetings. 
Many times instances of such practical devotion 
came before us, as would have been difficult 
to match at home. 

Very few of the Friends had an income of 
£200 a year, and every dollar given, meant some 
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practical limitation. Nor is it a question of 
money only. The Yearly Meeting is held at 
Whittier, in the heat of May. With a thermometer 
at 100°, through phenomonal dust, in their 
jolting waggons or hot little buggies, these good 
people trekked down through the blazing San 
Joachim valley from Berkley, toiled over the 
moimtain tracks of the Sierras, for the dear 
deUght of Yearly Meeting. 

It is now time to go a little below the surface, 
and see if we can find the pulse of the machine 
which is undoubtedly raising a living Church 
amid the stony ground of Western spiritual 
life. We cannot live long with these Friends 
before discovering that their standard of 
spiritual attainment is a high one. They 
most fully believe in the baptism of the 
Spirit as a conscious experience, and the 
definite right of every Christian. I have 
no wish to criticise the occasional aberra- 
tions into which too superficial a grasp of this 
truth leads some, because the matter that 
concerns us is, that the faithful and simple 
acceptance of the promise of God, leads many 
of these Friends to an experience of joy that 
undoubtedly brings a high standard of Chris- 
tian life and practice into the general com- 
munity. Here is the secret of the altar 
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" Heaped and ready to take fire 
At the least spark, and break into a blaze." 

that we are conscious of in meeting after meet- 
ing, the devotion and loving comradeship 
that marks the Friends wherever one meets 
them, and the self-denial that is so touching and 
teaching a feature of their faith. There is no 
hesitation among them in frequently confessing, 
perhaps with a simplicity and unreserve not 
quite in accord with our more silent methods, 
to their happy and blessed sense of this Life, 
and it must be acknowledged that the daily 
walk, the faces, the words of many attest the 
truth of their profession. 

For the Calif omian, having settled the ques- 
tion that he is in his right place as a Friend, 
or that God has called him to throw in his lot 
with Friends, brings the same practical, enthu- 
siastic hopefulness into his religion as into 
everything else. He wants a good time in his 
social Ufe, and in his reUgion too. If it 
does not come with the wished-for readiness 
in the outward Ufe, all the more reason why he 
should be keen to find it in the spiritual ; and if 
perfect success and attainment elude him in his 
business endeavours, all the more need that at 
least in spiritual matters, where he is not handi- 
capped by any impediments, he should secure 
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the very best and highest gifts that are to be 
looked for. The reserves, the perambulation, 
the emptjdngs and sittings and provings and 
wrestlings, which the average British saint 
considers befitting and necessary to spiritual 
advancement, do not seriously or long incommode 
him. He sees the thing he wants before him. 
It is attainable, it is desirable; others have 
desired and attained. Others are now joyfully 
describing their success and possession. With 
the simplicity and adventurous energy which 
he brings into all his Ufe, the Califomian flings 
all restraints to the winds. He is on his feet 
describing his condition. He is kneeling at the 
penitent form. He is walking some lonely 
canyon under the brilliant stars, pouring out 
his complaint to heaven with a fervour, with a 
faith, that will take no denial. His elastic 
emotional nature gives wings to his faith. His 
prayers are tipped with the fire of a desperate 
eagerness. Desire as 

"A lightning that breaks away all bars to love," 

desire, consuming, resistless, has its inevitable 
consummation, and the following night, in the 
same simpUcity, the same eagerness, he tells 
of the great conquest vouchsafed him in the 
spiritual world. 



Digitized by 



Google 



184 Two Sunny Winters in Califomia. 

Sometimes it appeared that half a congre- 
gation in some of the Friends' meetings had 
passed through a crisis of soul such as this, in 
which a direct spiritual baptism had been realised. 
Sometimes it was a far larger proportion. When 
all allowance is made for such deflections as 
must attend the working out of these sensitive 
and emotional natures, I think the honest 
answer to the inevitable question : Does it 
last ? might fairly be given in the affirmative : 
it does. 

Whatever spiritual benefits may come to the 
individual from so great an access of power, 
it is still more conspicuous in what comes to 
the Church. The services have all the charm 
and freshness of spontaneity, and it is apparent 
that the members of the congregation are not 
there because they think they ought to be, or 
because they are Friends and must come and 
help the church along, but because they want to 
he, an altogether di£Eerent reason, and with alto- 
gether different results. I know of a case where 
a man and his wife mortgaged their little house 
to help pay for a new church, while others 
distinctly deprived themselves of the results of 
years of hard work and painful saving to provide 
salary for a needed pastor. The sums raised 
for their missionary fund are far beyond their 
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means, as we should consider in this country. 
Side by side with this we constantly come across 
lives Uved in apostolic simplicity, and with 
something of apostolic power. 

As we listened to some of these histories, they 
really sounded very child-like, almost too much 
so for the twentieth century, but there was an 
evidence of result which we might well envy in 
our eastern religious circles; though the emo- 
tional form of religion which often accompanies 
this simple acceptance of the good things of the 
kingdom, is not only foreign to our mode of 
thought, but by no means to be desired, for 
there are serious dangers in such emo- 
tionalism, and experience shows that it is 
not necessary to the most effective Christian 
Ufe. 

Taking leave of our American friends, after 
this brief and imperfect review, we picture 
them as having a brave and living share in the 
religious life of the West ; well abreast of other 
churches around them, with whom, in a few 
generations, they may be yet more closely 
identified, for the line of demarcation is not a 
broad one. In that case, to some other body 
will be given the sacred charge of once more 
raising that standard of worship which the 
Church needs to-day, with even greater inten- 
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sity than when George Fox preached it to men 
in the power of a Hving message. 

But here we must accentuate the fact that 
rigid faithfulness to a truth, however important, 
cannot make a living church. There are 
scattered up and down, on both sides the 
Atlantic, small and dwindling congregations, 
true to this and other doctrines, which we as 
Friends regard with peculiar veneration ; but 
they adhere to them with such unbending 
loyalty to detail, without regard to the exigen- 
cies of growth and mental development and 
outward conditions, that they have passed to a 
place where they suggest the Past rather than 
the Present, the Unreal rather than the Real. 

A popular American author writes : '* What 
is needed to-day, is to interpret God to men in 
the terms of present day knowledge, and to 
present Him in vital relations to the life of our 
own times. When this is done He will become 
real." This then is now the problem of the 
Churches. Religion, like freedom, 

"does not consist 
In musing with our faces towards the past, 
t » . She is recreated year by year, 
In hearts wide open on the God-ward side. 
Building them fair and fronting to the dawn." 

So must we go forward, taking all that 
the past can offer, in so far as it may harmonise 
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with that greater ideal which the modern age 
and the larger realms of thought have opened 
out to us. 

On the other hand, the Friends of America 
may read us their lesson of aggressive influence. 
When Francis of Assisi bade the world '*Come 
and suffer," it was no mere ascetic formula, 
there was a word of power behind it. That 
central and vital fact of our Christian faith, the 
sacrifice of our Lord for men, must be more than 
a gospel preached in our mission halls. It must 
enter into the hearts of men and women with the 
practical conviction that results also to them in 
a life of sacrifice ; the acceptance, in that same 
Divine spirit, of the burden of the needs and 
sorrows of humanity. 

The church which combines in its glorious 
programme,'self-denial in life, reality in worship, 
faithfulness to the best light vouchsafed to it in 
the past, a message vital with to-day's thought, 
baptized with the fresh anointing of the Power 
divine, able to lift and bear in that supreme 
Power something of the misery of the world, will 
be indeed a Rock against which the gates of hell 
shall not prevail. This ideal church of the 
future has yet to show what can be done to win 
the world, and bring down the Kingdom of 
Heaven upon earth. 
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